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ular features of both publications. Editorial
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S h o relin er J le iie r i to- th e SdLtar
Tray On The Wall
Dear Editor:
I am writing to inquire about what looks like a tray
on the wall of the home of Mr. and Mrs. Dieschbourg on
page 29 of the July SHORELINER.
We have here an old tray, rather narrower than that
one, which stands on our dining room floor under the south
window. We would like to put in on the wall, but no one
seems to know how to suspend it, and I have asked at stores
here in vain.
Can you tell us how that tray in the picture is sus
pended, and where to get the appliance? We would be most
grateful. We have here all issues of your magazine since
the beginning and all enjoy looking them over.
Yours truly,
(Miss) Mary H. Tatnall
The Eventide Home, Inc.
81 High Street
Exeter, N. H.
* In answer to this and other queries on the subject Mrs.
Dieschbourg writes:
“ About the tray on the wall in the Den, I just used two
brass screws, something like you use for cups, to set the
trays on. I like this way of hanging the tray because it can
be set on the hooks and taken off when you want to use it.
The fixtures for large platters can be used, but I don’t think
they are as handy.”
Marion H. Dieschbourg.
Recalls Judge Shute
Dear Editor,
My great interest in your publication stems from

these facts: I was born in Exeter, N. H. August 26, 1892
(sixtieth birthday coming up). Lived in North Hampton
from age three until I went away to college. Graduated
from Hampton Academy in 1910, post-graduate course 19101911. Entered Middlebury College September, 1911. Grad
uated with A. B. 1915. Entered YMCA work at Washington,
D. C. in September, 1916. There till June, 1917, then went
to Burlington County, New Jersey as County Secretary.
There till 1941, when I was called to open up, develop and
direct USO program at Annapolis, Maryland. There three
years.
Has the Shoreline area of New Hampshire been the
native place of other YMCA secretaries?
As a youngster I used to play in the Exeter Brass
Band. A part of the time I remember it was fun to sit across
from Judge Harry A. Shute and see and hear him perform.
My mother, Martha E. Hendry, (Mrs. Clinton C.) of
North Hampton died in her ninety-third year. Either on her
eightieth or ninetieth birthday she received an autographed
gift copy of “ A Real Diary of a Rele Boy” from the Judge.
It is now one of my son’s prized possessions.
Guy Hendry
Litchfield
Connecticut
Nostalgia For Isles of Shoals
Dear Editor:
You may be interested to know that Mrs. E. L. Chan
ey, a reader of yours, and her husband kept a hotel in the
Isles of Shoals in 1896 and for several years lived on Smutty
Nose Island. She happened to be on a visit in New England
Letters Continued on Page 8
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LETTERS — Continued from Page 4
this summer from her present home in California and was
much interested in your article about the Isles of Shoals in
the August number. Many in Portsmouth would remember
her husband, Ernest L. Chaney, as he was a teacher there
and later chief clerk in Portsmouth Navy Yard for twenty
years.
Sincerely,
Alice Perkins
230 Main Street
Amesbury, Mass.
Where Is Phillis Phinney?
Mrs. Mary B. H. Ransom, a regular SHORELINER
reader and former resident of Newington, has written to
the Editor in the hope that some fellow reader may be able
to help her in her quest to locate a friend from whom she
has not heard in many years.

The
month
before
Christmas . . . and all
through her dreams are
running visions of ex
quisite lingerie . . .
The last word in femin
inity . . . a frothy gift
of lingerie from our so
very beautiful group
. . . will remind her of
you always, and will
evoke delighted oohs
and ahhs from the most
discriminating.

f

Hope to find them
under your tree!

When Mrs. Ransom — then known as Miss Hoyt —
was teaching at the Portsmouth Training School in 1907,
one of her young pupils, described as “Phillis Phinney . . .
a little girl with long golden curls,” traveled often to the
home of her teacher in Newington to view the countryside
and the flowers. One of the favorite pastimes of this couple
was the picking of spring lilacs, a fact which Mrs. Ransom
recalls with delightful reminiscences.
If any SHORELINER reader knows the present
whereabouts of the woman who was once the Phillis Phinney
of Mrs. Ransom’s recollection, that lady will be most grate
ful for any information sent to her at her Mattapoisett,
Massachusetts home. Can you help?
Letters Continued on Page 11
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Make this the best Christmas yet for
all our friends and patrons.
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S P E C I A L
Beginning

with

N O T I C E
the

January

number,

SHORELINER will be published as a combined
magazine under a new masthead, a larger issue
combining NEW HAMPSHIRE PROFILES and
SHORELINER — a magazine of SHORE AND
COUNTRY. Called PROFILES, it will retain all of
the popular features of both magazines, including
the House of the Month and full color covers. Edi
torial and business offices remain at 1 Pleasant
Street, Portsmouth, New Hampshire.
HERBERT F. GEORGES
Publisher
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It couldn’t be done
...b u t FORD did it!

For years car makers thought you couldn’t
equal the finest cars in quality unless
you equalled them in price
This year FORD proves you can have a >car
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No Wonder FORD Is Americas Most Wanted Carl
N o wonder so many folks are insisting
on Ford even in cases where it means
waiting.
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York, Maine
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LETTERS — Continued from Page 8
The Quamphegan River
Dear Editor:
I have just been reading your July edition, sent to
me by a relative who knows I am interested in York hap
penings, since I am of the Mclntire clan. I am wondering if
you can clear up a question for me. My mother’s home was
in Rollinsford near what she always spoke of as the Piscataqua river. (Mother was a Roberts). Two of my children took
a trip to Maine this summer and one of my cousins told them
it was the Salmon Falls river and now I read in your
SHORELINER that the Hamilton house faces the Quamp
hegan river. Can you help me? I would appreciate it if you
could. I always enjoy your magazine. Thank you.

A

Grand
Christmas
Gift

Sincerely,
Mae Belle M. Whitehouse
(Mrs. Frank Whitehouse)
615 West Forest Avenue
Ypsilanti, Michigan
*We can fully understand why Mrs. Whitehouse is
puzzled because there is, indeed, quite a bit of confusion
about all these names. In this area it seems, sometimes, that
the old folks gave a different name to a river every time it
rounded a bend, and then gave two or three names to each
segment. In this particular case, apparently the names Piscataqua, Quamphegin (or Quamphegan), Newickawannok,
and Salmon Falls all refer to one and the same river — but
different segments of it. The author of “ Hamilton House”
(July, Shoreliner), William G. Hennessy, gives this explana
tion :
“ The map of the U. S. Engineers and the Dept, of the
Interior offers the following information about the rivers at
South Berwick: ‘South Berwick is on the Salmon Falls River.
The main stream remains Salmon Falls until it unites with
the Cocheco, flowing down from Dover. The converging
streams at that point, just to the west of Gould Corner, form
the Piscataqua. The Piscataqua as an “ independent” stream
does not really begin until the waters reach this point. Then
a bit farther on the Piscataqua absorbs the waters of the
Bellamy, the Oyster and the Exeter (Swampscot) which
those three rivers have poured into Great and Little bays.’
“ Therefore, it can rightly be said that Hamilton
House is on the Quamphegan because Quamphegin (or Newichawannok) was the Indian name for the Salmon Falls Riv
er at South Berwick. In fact the old deeds actually called
the tracts along the shores, ‘tracts on the Quamphegan,’
thereby applying to the river the name of the waterfall just
above the Hamilton House. That river, though, -as we under
stand it, was never the Piscataqua unless it was so-called
very ‘loosely’.”
Ipswich Article Interests
Dear Editor,
Enclosed is my check for two dollars and fifty cents
for my renewal to your wonderful magazine THE SHORE
LINER.
Found the article about music in the Ipswich schools
very interesting and it recalled to my mind that while a
student at good old Amesbury High School the Ipswich
High School band gave a concert at one of our weekly
assemblies. Maybe more schools will follow the example
of the Ipswich schools.
Wishing you continued success in the interest of the
SHORELINER.
Very truly yours,
Mrs. Sarah Richardson
1 Collins Avenue
Amesbury, Mass.
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Blanketed horses with sleigh bells jingling, as described in
Ruth HilVs article on the opposite page, are a rarity now
even in New Hampshire’s rural countryside,
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on Christmas Eve
By Ruth M. Hill

Every year we had a beautiful spruce Christmas tree
in the parlor at our home, great-grandfather Jonathan
Hoyt’s old homestead on Saddleback Mountain. Some years
if the weather permitted, we went to the turnpike village
to the Christmas evening tree at the Freewill Baptist
Church at Northwood Ridge.
One year we were especially excited about going.
The weather was perfect, with enough snow on the ground
to make good sleighing, the day sunny and cold, and not a
sign of storm. My two older sisters were to recite pieces, so
early in the forenoon Mother braided their waist-long hair
in tiny braids to make it crimpy for the evening. Early in
the day our home tree was also set up and decorated with
strings of popcorn and a silver paper star. Through the af
ternoon we brought out our gifts from hiding and placed
them on the branches. Other people would take theirs to the
church tree, but we were very proud of our home tree; more
over we lived farthest away and the dresses my sisters were
to wear on the platform would be bundles enough.
When we were all packed into grandfather’s two
seated pung, with hot soapstones at our feet and fur robes
wrapped around us, and the package of starched dresses
piled on, there really wasn’t space left for even a shut-inhis-box jumping-jack. It was fun riding down the mountain
road in the winter moonlight. Going down the horse could
trot right along, the sleighbells jingling gaily in the cold,
woodsy quiet. We went down the mountain to the schoolhouse corner, over the Great Hills crossroad a mile, then up
the turnpike. The Ridge church is about as far up as we had
come down on our road; the mountain road and the turn
pike run almost parallel.
As we arrived at the church the bell rang in the
moonlight-shaded high white belfry, its deep tones mingling
with the jingle and tinkle of the sleighbells, for folks were
arriving from all over town in sleighs and pungs, the ladies
and children stepping out at the door and the men taking
the teams to the open front sheds that reached around the
church on the sides and back. The sheds were shadowy dark
in the moonlight, and from them came a low harmony of
sound, the rattle of a halter, the squeak of a sleigh runner
on the snow, and the soft tinkle of the bells along the sleigh
shafts as the blanketed horses moved slightly in their stalls.
There was a team in every stall, for a great number of peo
ple had come to the Christmas service. It was like that first
Christmas Eve; at the crowded Bethlehem inn there must
have been the night sounds of many camels and donkeys
tethered in the dim, starlit court yard.
Mother hurried us children into the warm Sunday
school room, where my sisters changed into dresses of
snowy white lawn; their tiny braids were hastily undone,
and their long hair brushed into flowing ripples. Other lit
tle girls who were to take part in the program were having
their dresses changed and their hair brushed, the mothers
chatting and laughing in church-hushed tones, their long
skirts swishing across the carpet as they moved about.
Then up the stairs we were hurried, to the auditor
ium. There are two flights of stairs in the entrance hall, one
at each end. My parents always went up those on the right.
I did wish that just once they would go up the other flight;
however, if always the same way, it was fun climbing the
DECEM BER,
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wide, curving steps. Then we were at the folding doors. Be
fore us was the lighted auditorium and the tall, wondrous
Christmas trees.
Yes, there were two trees. That year they had
brought in and set up one on each side of the chancel, beau
tifully shaped trees, conical yet wide spreading, and so tall
they reached from the floor to touch the auditorium’s high
curved ceiling. The green branches were festooned with
long strings of white popcorn, and hung with dozens of

B U I L T IN 1812, the Free Will Baptist Church, at
Northwood Ridge, New Hampshire, is substantially
the same today as it was in Mrs. Hill’s childhood,
except that “most of the horsesheds have been taken
down.’’

pink screencloth bags of candy, and dozens of oranges and
hundreds of gifts. The gifts were mostly not wrapped, as
at that time fancy paper was scarce. The painted toys and
print aprons, the knitted scarfs and mittens, the picture
books and new sleds were in gay, open array. The light of
the handsome chandeliers shone softly bright on the re
splendent trees and on the happy, expectant faces of the
crowded gathering. They were kerosene lamps, but those
chandeliers were especially lovely. Four of them, as I recall,
hung in line down the center of the high curved ceiling.
Each consisted of eight lamps in a circle, the bases and
shades gracefully shaped of delicately cut and frosted glass;
a gentle sparkle came from the inner chimneys, polished and
clear.
One of the deacons was Shepherd James. His pew
was away down front on our aisle — we always sat in pew
No. 14 — he was tall, of rugged build, with strong features,
13
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a high forehead, and very bushy black eyebrows, but thick,
snow-white hair. At that time he was an old man, quite
stooped and walked with a cane. As he passed down the
aisle he seemed a special part of the Christmas service^ as
though he were one of the shepherds who came that first
Christmas Eve, his cane a shepherd’s staff. There was also
Moses James, a leader in the congregation, in a front seat.
A note from the bronzed-pipe organ in the chancel
and the whispers of the gathering hushed to quiet; the mag
ical trees stood hushed and quiet, too. The organ music
swelled into a Christmas hymn, the choir grouped in the
the chancel sang and all the people gave their voices to
Christmas songs, and old favorite, “What a Friend We
Have in Jesus,” and “ Rock of Ages.” Then came time for
the speaking. The little girls, one by one, with fast beating
hearts mounted the pulpit platform steps and recited their
verses. My sisters in their ruffled and lace trimmed white
dresses, with their long, rippled, light brown hair between
the gift-laden trees, seemed like the Herald Angels of old.
Gertrude spoke “ The Night Before Christmas,” and Bessie
spoke “ The Last Hymn” , which includes lines from “ Jesus
Lover of My Soul.” Then there was more organ music, and
I think the service ended with the singing of “ Blest Be the
Tie That Binds.”

AN

INTEREST OR CARRYING CHARGE ADDED.

WARREN'S
Dover's largest Furniture Store

Third St., Dover, N. H.

TA K E T IM E O U T

TORelax!
All tired out from the hustle and
bustle of Christmas shopping?
Drop in at Jarvis’ for a quick
pick-up or a restful luncheon . . .
You’ll return to your tour of the
stores with a smile . . . And
don’t forget the valuable shop
ping time you save by dining
at . . .

A last peal of the organ, then the muted tones slipped
into the quiet shadows of the chancel and trees. It was time
to distribute the gifts. The people stirred and there was
excited whispering. Several men began taking the gifts from
the trees, and ushers hurried up and down the aisles as
names were called. Our gifts were at home, but our names
were called; every Sunday School child received a bag of
candy and an orange. Never did candy taste more delicious
than when eaten from those pink screencloth bags.
Soon it was time to go home, down the curving stairs
and out into the cold, still night. The soapstones were nearly
cold but we were warm enough under the robes. A gay
jingling of bells arose as sleighs started briskly down the
turnpike. But soon we were on the Great Hills road with
only Cousin Carrie and her father and one or two other
sleighs going our way, down the long, steep Great Hill to
the hollow where Great Brook ran. The moon had set and
there were only the far stars. It was very dark in the hollow
and very quiet, not even a murmur from the big mountain
brook under its blanket of ice and snow. Then came a steep
climb up the other Great Hill, then the horse trotting along
to the schoolhouse. There Cousin Carrie turned le ft; but we
turned right, to climb up, up, the horse slowly plodding the
snowy, hilly road. The winter woods and white field-slopes
stretched on either side, and over all shone the Christmas
starlight.
When we reached home, very sleepy, I am sure, the
house was fairly warm, sizeable chunks of wood having
been left in the stoves. We took a peep at our our own be
loved tree, then like the children in the poem we too were
soon in bed with “ visions of sugarplums” dancing in our
heads.
And on our mountain there was “ Silent Night.”
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Newburyport Mouse of Paintings

C U R R Y ’S L O V E F O R V A N GOGH can readily be seen in the austere simplicity and the contrasting vivid sunlight effect of this detail from the

General Land Office Murals in Washington, D. C. The scene here is the Kansas landscape, typical of the work which gained the painter his
fame.

The most recent art gallery to be established in the
United States is right in our midst — and almost unher
alded. To art lovers it is exciting news that Mrs. John Steuart Curry, widow of the celebrated contemporary painter,
has established a museum of her husband’s works in one
of the fine old “ captain’s houses,” at 249 High Street, in
Newburyport, Massachusetts.
“ This is not. to be just another commonplace gallery/’
Mrs. Curry explaihs. “ At least one example from every peri
od of John’s painting can be found here. He was often asso
ciated with only a few of his important paintings — “ John
Brown,” (at the Metropolitan) or ‘Line Storm’ and ‘State
Fair’ . We hope that this representative collection can be a
memorial for him.”
John Steuart Curry was born in Dunavant, Kansas,
November 14, 1897, and died in Madison, Wisconsin in Aug
ust of 1946. During his forty-nine years of life, he became
one of the foremost artists of his generation, turning out
hundreds of paintings, drawings, and lithographs — not to
mention several significant murals — expressing^ a strength
and vitality seldom found in any form of creative art. He
refused to think of painting as anything out of the ordinary
man’s ken.
“ The position of John Steuart Curry in American
art, or in all modern art, needs no defending,” wrote Thomas
Craven, who is himself foremost among modern American
critics. “ But it is well to bear in mind at this moment when
the art of painting has drifted into the incoherencies, pre
tensions and absurdities of abstract procedure, the depth
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and versatility of Curry’s contributions. He was beyond
doubt one of the greatest painters produced in the last fifty
years, and everything he signed testifies to the power and
beauty and originality of his genius.”
So it may be seen that Curry made his mark with the
critics as well as the non-professional art lovers. Today his
paintings are becoming more and more valuable. During his
lifetime his painting “ Wisconsin Landscape” was sold to
the Metropolitan Art Museum in New York for $6,000.
Mrs. Curry at first had thought of establishing the
memorial gallery in Madison, Wisconsin, where her husband
had done much of his finest painting and where he had been
Artist in Residence at the University of Wisconsin, but
when this plan did not seem feasible, she began to look for
a city where numbers of travellers might be found. She and
her daughter, Ellen, had already driven fifteen hundred
miles around New England looking for a home when, on
September 13, 1951, they turned into the wide, shaded
streets of Newburyport. They had one friend in town, John
Van Koert, a former student of the artist, now head design
er with the Towle manufacturing Company, who had told
them several handsome old homes were available.
He happened to be on vacation, but Mrs. Curry con
tacted a real estate agent who directed her to the house
which has become the Curry Gallery, and the sale was im
mediate.
“ The house was in poor condition when we moved in,”
she relates, “ and Ellen and I did most of the painting our
selves.”
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Under their guidance it was renovated, furnished,
and Mr. Curry’s pictures were hung. Now the house is open
every weekday from 10:00 to 4:00 and every Sunday from
2:00 to 5:00. Admission fee is 75c.
Notable among the Newburyport display is one of
tragic theme, called “ The Fugitive” . Here a huge negro is
shown hiding from his pursuers in a tropic swampland. In
the middle distance the figures of his hunters are drawing
relentlessly nearer, as the unfortunate man tries to conceal
himself in the shadows.
Then, at the far right of the picture, in ironic over
tones, is a butterfly, fluttering about happily in the perfect
ecstacy of freedom . . . the freedom rapidly slipping away
from the hunted man.
Another memorable painting is “ Parade to War” ,
which shows death as the central motif and compositional
point of focus. The unbalanced leftward movement of the
figures on the canvas is composed of three planes — the mo
torcycle people in the foreground, the running youths and
the parading soldiers in the middle, and the background of
the city above all. The face of each soldier is a Death’s
Head.
One of Mrs. Curry’s favorites from her husband’s
collection is a beautiful nude, done in oils, which she de
scribes as “ a poetic painting with refinement.”
T H I S S E L F P O R T R A I T , about half life-size, hangs in the “family
room” of the old captain’s house on High Street, Newburyport, which
is now the Curry Gallery. Some of the artist’s finest work is represent
ed in these self-portraits and the still lifes — works little known by the
public.

There are many self-portraits, and in them one feels
that Curry has left behind realistic and honest pictures of
the man and his brush. In one of these, which looks for all
the world like Winston Churchill as a young man, the color
is based on the warm brown of his corduroy coat, with lu
minous and well-modeled forms in the glazed flesh tones.

Leather Bags . . .
Fine leather bags, designed by Emmet of Califor
nia, are made for long wear and lasting beauty.
Style sketched comes in beige, red, black, and
smoke — $8.95 plus tax. Other styles from $8.95 $16.95 plus tax.

R I N G ” — one of the many striking: paint
ings now at the Curry Gallery in Newburyport. This is one from a
group of paintings produced from a sketch book which Curry filled
during a season when he travelled with Ringling circus.
“S T A L L IO N S E N T E R IN G

N e w bu ry p ort,
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Mrs. Curry doesn’t want visitors to the gallery to
feel hurried. “ It would give me pleasure if the people would
just sit down and look at the pictures,” she says. “ I want
them to take their time and enjoy the gallery.”
Indeed, it is almost pointless to make your visit un
less you have several hours to spend, since the house is lit
erally filled with drawings and paintings — three full floors
of them. The hallways, stairwells, and even the bedrooms
are open for the visitors to see and enjoy. It is impossible
for words to describe the range and depth of the artist’s
work, for John Steuart Curry suffered the peculiar handicap
of great fame — a few of his works were reproduced so of
ten that many of his other fine paintings are almost un
known to the public.
Mrs. Curry is most appreciative of the kindness that
has been shown her by the people of Newburyport and vicin
ity who have been so friendly “ in helping us to remodel and
just by coming in to tea.” Special credit, she feels, should go
to Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Noyes who “ gave me the courage
and moral support I needed to make my idea of a gallery
into an actuality.”
Born in Canterbury, England. Kathleen Curry lived
as a young girl in India and South Africa. Then came the
desire to visit the States, and her trip to America in 1926
was the occasion of her meeting with John Steuart Curry
in Connecticut.
“ I hope people will find the gallery interesting,” she
earnestly declares. “ I feel that it can be a wonderful oppor
tunity for anyone, whether he is an artist or not, to come
and experience the scope of an artist’s work.”
The artist’s daughter, Ellen Curry, is also contribut
ing her bit to the gallery with an exhibition of her ceramics
on display in the front hall. Some of the necklaces she has
done are especially unusual.
Already the gallery has been visited by several dis
tinguished people, among them Roger W. Babson, of the
Babson Institute, Thomas Craven, and Eugene Kingman,
curator of the Joslyn Museum in Omaha, Nebraska, all of
whom went away to write and speak praises of Mrs. Curry’s
fine effort in preserving the work and memory of her hus
band.

F U G I T I V E ” effectively combines and contrasts the emotional
elements of tenderness and violence in its contrast of harsh subject
matter and the overall delicacy of its brushwork, as well as in its ironic
symbolism represented in the irrepressible butterfly.
“T H E

John Steuart Curry firmly believed that people
should learn to see the beauty of their own surroundings
and not feel that only remote things are wonderful. His sin
cere humility, his abounding good will toward others, his
love of man and nature make him admired by those who
knew him personally as well as by those who knew him only
through his paintings. We of the shoreline are most for
tunate to have with us the accumulative works of this out
standing American.
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How will you stand financially, if your home is de
stroyed tonight?
Sure, there’s insurance on your place BUT whom is
it protecting . . . you and the mortgagee? . . . or just
the mortgagee?
Don’t wait for disaster to strike before finding out
that you are not protected. That could be a mighty
expensive discovery!
Remember, you’ve got a sizeable amount of money
tied up in that home of yours. It’s an investment that

AMESBURY
Massachusetts
E D W A R D W. G O U LD

Protect that investment! Your mortgagee requires
that you carry insurance to adequately protect him.
Be sensible. Protect yourself to o ! Make sure that
Fire or some other disaster won’t steal YOUR hardearned dollars.
Call on us today. Let us make certain that your in
surance is doing a complete job — protecting both
your mortgagee and YOU.
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Poo-mote

S H O W N B E F O R E T H E M A S S I V E F I E L D S T O N E F I R E P L A C E which is the center of attraction in the clubhouse are a few of the men whose
activities have earned the Major Waldron Club its enviable record. Standing are Austin Griffin and President Studley Nesbitt, while Paul
Knowlton, Richard Hall, John Grady and Fred Varney relax and listen to one of Mr. Varney’s many reminiscent yarns about the club’s early
days.

On a recent fall evening, a small group of members
of Dover’s Major Waldron Sportsman’s Club were discuss
ing, as hunters will at this time of year, the rapidly
approaching deer season. When the inevitable reminiscing
about past years’ luck began, one of the men became the
object of much good-natured ribbing on the part of his
friends, for he had missed, in the space of a mere half hour,
five clean shots at deer driven into his path by other
hunters. “ It almost looked,” said one, “ as if you didn’t
want to get a deer.”
“ Well, you know,” smiled the beleaguered one, “ I
a,m sort of glad they got away!” Such a confession on the
part of a confirmed hunter may sound strange to alien
ears, but even more bewildering is the record compiled by
this Shoreline organization in its quarter-century of service
to the residents of the area around Dover and Barrington,
and to those visiting anglers and hunters who frequent
Shoreline woods.
While the primary function of this club, like that
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of any sportsmen’s group, is to promote the good fellowship
and cameraderie that go hand in hand with outdoor living,
it is not in a social sense that the Waldronites have gained
their highest renown. One of the first principles of which
they became aware, and one to which the club as a whole
has devoted itself for its entire existence, was the almost
shameful need for conservation of our game animals, fish,
and the woodlands and streams where they live. Through
their concerted efforts to promote sane hunting and fishing
regulations, anti-pollution legislation, stocking and raising
of trout, winter feeding of wildlife, and stream and forest
maintenance, this club has earned for itself the praise of at
least one Fish and Game Department official, who calls
the Major Waldron Club “ the greatest single force in New
Hampshire acting to preserve our natural resources.” What
the Club members have done to achieve such recognition
makes a story which parallels the growth in New Hampshire
of hunting and fishing as major recreational — and eco
nomic — factors.
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P A R T OF T H E C L U B ’S conserva
tion work consists of a steam im
provement program instituted at
Mallego Brook in Barrington.
Working here to create an artifi
cial waterfall are “Speed” Nes
bitt, Ev Day and Carl Ham.

U N C L E S A M ’S P R O F I L E , complete with top hat and goatee, is the
subject of this sample of precision markmanship being examined by
Sylvio Charette and President Studley Nesbit.

S. S. Pierce Associate

Pauls Market
31 Daniels Street
20

The finest selection of Meats & Groceries
— Fresh or Frozen
Portsmouth, N. H.
Tel. 1800

Twenty-five years ago, on the evening of November
27, 1927, a group of thirty-eight men gathered in the loft
of the Varney Laundry plant on Waldron Street, Dover.
On the third Monday of every month since then this group,
increased in number now to over three hundred, has met,
sometimes in that same loft, often in the Grange Hall, and
since 1935 in a neat, white, frame building on the Dover
Road in Barrington. This unbroken string of meetings is,
perhaps, the greatest single evidence of the regard in
which these men hold their organization.
Formed originally as a local branch of the Izaak
Walton League, by 1931 the membership was prevailed upon
by the nimrods in the area to open its doors to hunters as
well as fishermen, and, fittingly enough, the name of one
of Dover’s earliest military commanders was chosen as a
title for the resulting club. Major Waldron, however, had
not confined his game to the deer, rabbits, and trout which
abound in Shoreline woods; his pet pastime was Indian
hunting, and he was so adept at this that the nearby tribes
finally united in what became the bloody Cocheco Massacre,
when the entire town was pillaged and burned, and every
white person found was scalped.
One of the first projects undertaken by the club was
the raising of fingerling trout provided by the State to
legal size, and their distribution to ponds and streams in
the area. With the establishment of State operated hatch
eries, the preliminary stages of this work have been taken
out of the club’s hands, but their activities in transporting
the grown trout continue. This year, for example, members
of the Major Waldron Club stocked local streams with near
ly a quarter-million State-raised fish. Prior to the forma
tion of the club, in 1927, and the members’ subsequent
demand for action in this important field, the maximum
number of trout stocked in the entire state was twentythousand. Fred Varney, in whose laundry the first meetings
were held, and who has been a guiding light of the organiza
tion since its inception, recalls with a chill one cold winter
when he and other early members made nightly treks
to their breeding pond to chop through the ice and feed raw
liver to the young trout. “ When spring came,” he relates,
“ the trout could recognize our footsteps coming down the
bank, and they’d make the water boil coming to the surface
for their lunch.”
At present, the club maintains a pheasant rearingpen on its grounds in Barrington, where, during the past
THE
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T H I S P L E A S A N T white buildingon Route 16 in Barrington houses
the headquarters of the Major Wal
dron Sportsman’s Club. Complete
ly rebuilt from a fire-damaged
home by volunteer workers, this
has come to be known as one of
New England’s most attractive
sportsman’s clubhouses.

summer, 150 meaty Ringnecks were brought to maturity
for release just prior to the hunting season. As an example
of the type of conservation work which the club feels so
important, the members have planted over five thousand
pine seedlings on their grounds in a reforestation program,
and are at present near the completion of a stream improve
ment project on the winding Mallego Brook, which traverses
their property. Waterfalls, deep holes, sheltering brush, and
other man-made refuges for the game fish in the stream
have, in the words of one member, “ made it tougher on the
angler, but a lot better for the fish !”
A red letter day in the early history of the club was
the spring morning in 1935 when, with only forty-five
dollars in the treasury, the members decided to buy a club
house. They had heard of a burned-out farmhouse in
Barrington which could be purchased reasonably, and, after
viewing the remains of what had once been a ramblingcolonial building, decided that this was it. Fred Varney and
Paul Knowlton, who were president and secretary of the
organization at that time (and who, incidentally, have
between them nearly twenty years in the president’s chair),
set about on a fund-raising expedition. With the help of
Austin Calef, whose Old Country Store abuts the club prop
erty, the farm was bought, and all through the summer
the sound of hammers and painting replaced the more
familiar whirring of fly reels as the entire membership
worked to restore the building. The results of their efforts
have provided a rustically pine-panelled meeting place
which ranks with any in New England for its convenience
and beauty.

T H E W A L L S OF T H E C L U B H O U S E are dozens of
stuffed birds and animals, the result of members’ hunting- activities.
Here Gustave Nesman holds a mounted unborn deer while Paul
Knowlton looks on.
A D O R N IN G

If the activities of this unique group seem to consist
mostly of work, that is because the job which they have
done for hunters and fishermen throughout the state is
the most striking thing on their record. There are, however,
plenty of occasions when the members temporarily forget
their conservation projects and take part in the usual pur
suits of hunters and fishermen everywhere. On the club
grounds are two of the most modern skeet fields in the
East, where the New Hampshire State Skeet Shoot and the
Northern New England meet are held yearly. The Major
Waldron Skeet team, for many years champions in both of
these shoots, always has ranked high in New England
in the many competitions held. Under the direction of
the current president, “ Speed” Nesbitt, the members are
building a steel-plated rifle range in the same laundry room
where the initial meetings were held. When it is completed,
it will provide instruction in the proper handling and care
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P R E S E N T O F F I C E R S of the club,
responsible for the continuance of
the many projects which the mem
bers undertake, are Vice-President
Austin Griffin, President Studley
Nesbitt
and Treasurer Norvin
Knowlton. Not present when the
picture was taken, but equally ac
tive in the club’s affairs, was Secre
tary Harry Cheney, Jr.

of firearms to all interested citizens. Thus, even in their
leisure activities are these public-spirited men furthering
the cause of safer and better hunting.
The high spot in the Waldron Club year is their
annual game supper, held each winter at Dover’s municipal
building. Here over three hundred members and guests
gather to dine on elk, bear, pheasant, duck, rabbit, trout
and venison. “ The menu,” says Gustave Nesman, a pastpresident and active member, “ varies with the members’
luck, but it’s always different from ordinary fare.”
Firm believers in the principle that in order to pre
serve our present natural resources we must begin with
the youngsters, the Waldronites sponsor each year a trip
to the Bear Brook Conservation Camp for three local youths.
And, to stimulate interest in the outdoor life among even
younger children, they stock Bellamy Park’s pond every
summer with hundreds of hungry trout and hold a fishingderby for neophyte anglers under twelve years old. It is
through such projects as these, where the younger people
of the community are taught the benefits of proper care
and use of our woodlands, that the Major Waldron Club
seeks to re-establish the era of plentitude which once made
the Shoreline a favored region among the sporting fratern
ity all over the country.
T H I S G A R D E N P A T C H on the club’s Barrington grounds is operated

and maintained by the members to provide feed for their pheasant
pen and other wild birds through the winter.
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Under the directorship of its present Board of Super
visors — which is composed of Studley Nesbitt as President,
Austin Griffin, Vice President, Harry Cheney, Jr., Treas
urer, Norwin Knowlton, Secretary, Fred Varney, John
Grady, Sylvio Charrette, Everett Day and Earl Tuttle, this
Shoreline club seems destined to go on through the years
spreading its philosophy of preservation through conserva
tion, education and just plain hard work. Through the appli
cation of this precept, the men who comprise the member
ship of the Major Waldron Sportsman’s Club have earned
the gratitude of everyone interested in the outdoors — the
fisherman, the hunter, and that most common breed of all,
the woods wanderer.

DELCO AUTOMATIC HEAT

FRED L. W O O D
65 BOW ST.

TEL. 156

CO.

PORTSMOUTH, N. H.

“ The Plumber Protects The Health Of The Nation”
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D E A R T O T H E H E A R T of every
angler is the fly he tied himself,
whether or not he attains success
with it. George Babb here demon
strates this complex art to Norvin
Knowlton and Everett Day, using
for material polar bear fur, deel
tails, peacock feathers, squirrel fur,
duck feathers, tinsel, woodcock and
pheasant feathers.

Gothcuf, OmpxMTU
The Unusual In

Qifti
for Christmas
Weddings
Birthdays
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Market Street
IPSWICH
Phone 760

To Our Many Patrons And
Friends,
A Word of Thanks at
the threshold of
Another Glorious Christmas

PISC ATAQ U A SAVINGS BANK
M A J O R F U N C T I O N of the Major Waldron Club is the instruction
which it offers in the proper handling of firearms. Here Studley Nesbitt
and Everett Day discuss some of the finer points of skeet shooting at
one of the club’s excellent ranges.
A
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W ill Santa Land on Your Rooftop

or W ill He Pass It By?
A Happy Christmas for you and your family . . . you look
forward to it. But to many folks, enjoying Christmas, with
gifts for Mom, Dad and the youngsters, can be more costly
than the budget will allow. The easy solution to this problem
has been found by thousands . . . in our convenient Christ
mas Club Plan.

{JoinflowforaMaria Christmas ’53!
Deposit small amounts each week, starting right now!
In 50 weeks, receive a big Holiday check that will truly
solve Christmas budget problems. Join today!

PORTSMOUTH

DOVER
Merchants Savings
Strafford Savings Bank
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KITTERY, YORK, OGUNQUIT
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NEWBURYPORT

Exeter Banking Company
Rockingham National Bank

Newburyport Five Cents Saving Bk.

Piscataqua Savings Bank
Portsmouth Savings Bank
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Mouse of the Mouth...
By Justine Flint Georges

IN I T S C H R I S T M A S C A R D S E T T I N G high on a terraced hill the home of Dr. and Mrs. Thomas P. Reid
in South Berwick overlooks the Salmon Falls River with Garrison Hill in the distance.

Home for Christmas. Magic words! And our house
this month is the kind that seems to typify the word home.
With hospitable, high ceilinged rooms and welcoming
fireplaces, this distinctive residence of Dr. and Mrs. Thomas
F. Reid is perfectly suited to festive occasions. A bit of rib
bon and a sprig of evergreen quickly give it a holiday air
which seems to recall the many Christmas joys the old house
has known.
Called Terraced Acres, the house is set amid exten
sive lawns and magnificent trees among which are tall Nor
way spruce and Scotch pine. It is situated next door to Ber
wick Academy, the oldest private school in Maine, whose
grey stone building belongs so completely to its hilltop and
this broad view of Maine countryside. The Reid house itself
overlooks the Salmon Falls River with Garrison Hill in the
distance, and the estate, which dates back to 1810, once
comprised hundreds of acres.
Not every cherished family home is fortunate enough
to be purchased by persons who will continue to give it lov
ing care. The Reids, however, who bought this one three
years ago, had long admired the Hayes place, as it was then
called, and Mrs. Reid knew that it would lend itself well to
the antiques they had collected. The Doctor and his wife are
ardent auction fans and over the last fifteen years have
purchased an enviable amount of rare and beautiful pieces.
Dr. Reid is an eye, ear, nose and throat specialist whose of
fice is in Dover, New Hampshire, not far from the small
Maine town of South Berwick. The couple has five children
— Peter, nineteen, who is a pre-medical student at the UniDECEMBER,
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versity of New Hampshire; John, twenty-one at Harvard
Law School; and Michael, who is a senior at St. John’s Prep
aratory School in Danvers, Massachusetts. Daughter Ann
was formerly with the National Gallery of Art in Washing
ton. The youngest member of the family is Susan, who is
eleven.
The Reids were residents of South Berwick even be
fore they had purchased the Hayes place. In fact, their for
mer home, located in the village, was almost a copy of their
present dwelling except that the latter was built earlier and
along a grander scale with more woodwork. Both Dr. and
Mrs. Reid like houses of early vintage, and Mrs. Reid says
she knew even before she moved into this one, where she
was going to place their various antique furnishings. Dr.
Reid has always been particularly interested in old clocks
and, as his wife says, “ he likes to putter with them” . Almost
every room in the house has at least one imposing grand
father’s clock.
As if the setting of this dignified old house were not
enough to give appeal, its interior has been well preserved
and shows the attention of a distinguished background.
The Hayes family, who owned it for so many years, was
composed of minister — educators or farmers, all of
substantial means and intelligence, the sort of Yank
ee forebears whose wealth was obtained through indus
trious application to duty and thrifty management of do
mestic and business affairs. Records indicate that the
house itself was built in 1810 but not occupied by the first
Hayes until later. Initial construction had only two stories
25

S U S A N 'S RO O M W A S D E S I G N E D to be both feminine and comfortable with space for the dolls and books so dear to her heart. Here she
entertains Charlene and Maureen Murphy, daughters of Dr. and Mrs. John J. Murphy, of South Berwick. Nineteen months old Charlene, who
is Mrs. Reid’s godchild, remained an obliging model as long as she could talk to the “doll baby” on her knee. The two early American chairs
in the room are family pieces.

A L I V I N G ROOM O F S T A T E L Y
C H A R M is this one with its deep

rose velvet drapes and its hand
some antique furnishings. The light
green of the panelled woodwork
sets off the richly polished ma
hogany surfaces of the early Ameri
can secretary, highboy and desk.
The secretary of block front de
sign dates back to around 1780 and
is so called since the front of each
drawer is intricately carved from
one piece of wood. The most fam
ous exponents of this art were
Goddard and Townsend of Newport,
R. I. (1740s to 1780s). This piece
has their especially valued shell
detail. The desk is also of block
front construction and has claw
and ball feet. Out of sight in this
photograph stands a Queen Anne
highboy, decorated with this same
shell style, which the Reids ac
quired in Maine several years ago.
A delicate inlaid French table of
burled walnut and satinwood. a
family piece, holds a lamp the base
of which was formerly an apothe
cary jar. An old shelf clock on the
wooden mantle was made by Cum
mings before 1800 and still ticks
away the hours with accuracy.
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T O E N T E R T H I S E L E G A N T D R A W I N G RO O M is like stepping back into another century for the furnishings and decorative effects are all
appropos of a past era. In fact, the paper has been on the walls for many years and is said to have been imported from France during
Napoleon's regime. Very ornate, the pattern features panels outlined in aqua with embossed designs in red with gray and an unusual freize
around the top. The woodwork here is also extravagantly done witli delicate shadings of gray, aqua and gold leaf. While the paint could be
restored, the wallpaper could not be touched, and yet it is surprisingly clear and fresh looking, indicating that it must have been vivid in
deed in its original state. The mantle over the fireplace is of great antique value for it was created by skillful workmen who fashioned wood
to simulate marble. The massive mahogany breakfront is one of a pair (the other is in the hall) which came from an early house in Salem,
Massachusetts. Chairs in the room are mostly Queen Anne with some Victorian, and there is a grandfather’s clock in one corner. The old
needlepoint bell pull was bought by Mrs. Reid at an antique shop. The blue Sevres lamp bases are especially appropriate to the room as are
the Queen Anne and Chippendale mirrors.

E L E V E N Y E A R O L D S U S A N R E I D and Princess await callers in the

friendly living room of this century and a half old house. The copper
coal scuttle at the right of the fireplace holds bayberries while the
Ming jar at the left is filled with warm, bright chrysanthemums.
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T H I S S I D E V I E W of the house gives a better idea of the shaded lawns
and magnificent trees which surround it. There are a variety of firs
among which are Norway spruce and Scotch pine. The porch at the
front will be removed by the Reids soon as it was not an original part
of the house and obscures four graceful pillars.
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but it was, even then, an im
posing looking dwelling. How
ever, the owner evidently
could not keep up such an ex
pensive estate and the first
deed, dated 1851, shows it
being purchased by William
Hammond Hayes who, having
twelve children, added one
whole floor — a third story —
to the top of the house. At
that time the property en
compassed a wide territory
including the location of the
present reservoir in South
Berwick, and even extended
up to Agamenticus Road.
Acreage has now dwindled to
sixty-five, still an impressive
amount when one considers
the grounds surrounding the
average dwelling today. Mrs.
Reid showed us forty-five
deeds which record various
transactions of the Hayes
family as the members sold
off woodlots and other indi
vidual sections. As with most
of the rural estates a century
ago, this one has a cemetery in
the back containing about six
or seven graves, and leg
end has it that slaves were
also buried up there although
their lots are not marked by
headstones.
Perhaps the most promin
ent occupant of the house was
Augustus L. Hayes, who con
ducted a farm there in the
late eighteen hundreds and
who built the porch which ob
scures four symmetrical pil
lars connected to the front of
the building. The Reids plan
to remove this porch, thus al
so bringing into emphasis the
original granite slabs which
serve as the three top steps
ltciaing to the front door. Di
Reid found the original door
way in the barn and will put
it back on the house when the
porch comes off. This door
way is well illustrated in the
old photograph which accom
panies our story.
Several of South Berwick’s
outstanding citizens have in
one way or another known a
connection with the Hayes
house, and it has had a close
association with the stirring
events
of
Maine’s early
growth. The Reids have
neighbors whose grandmoth
er (Sophia Hayes) was born
in this house. They are Wall
ingford Goodwin and his sis
ters Elizabeth and Caroline,
all of whom live in another of
South Berwick’s exceptional
old homes, the General Ichabod Goodwin house, where
28
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T H I S V I E W O F T H E R E I D D R A W I N G RO O M shows again how regal was the period
gold draperies were matched to the color in the mantle, and the valances and tie backs
the most interesting piece to the collector is the block front kneehole desk of mahogany
a whimsical touch as they recall how delicate ladies of long ago employed their
Worcester piece on the desk with a Worcester vase beside it. The Sheraton secretary of
are Federal pieces, each topped by an eagle.

from which most of its furnishings have come. The
of decorated tin are original with the house. Perhaps
with its original brass. The English sewing tables add
time. Among the converted kerosene lamps is the old
mahogany and rosewood and the mirror over the desk

C A L L E D T H E D R A W IN G -R O O M
B E D R O O M , this chamber has an

elegance
that
could
only
be
achieved by the handsome furnish
ings of bygone periods. The old
English secretary (or chest on
chest) has a drawer which opens
out to form a desk. A Windsor
chair built high to accommodate it
stands nearby. The dainty Queen
Anne dressing table holds a mirror,
of the same period, whose history
was recorded in a note found in
one of its tiny drawers. Informa
tion contained therein revealed
that the mirror was “decorated by
Angelica Kauffman, born in Switz
erland, October 30, 1741; died in
Rome, November 5, 1807.” Other
impressive furnishings are the
swell front mahogany bureaus, the
old Sheraton bed, and the English
sewing table. The fireplace in this
room is faced with marble and a
Terry clock sits on the wooden
mantle. The wallpaper, featuring
peacocks in blue and gold, is scarce
ly faded although it has been in use
for many years. The woodwork
combines shades of gray and beige
with gold leaf at the cornices. This
is the only room having foldingshutters at the windows. All oth
ers have the slide-in-wall type.
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PERHAPS T H E MOST W ID E L Y
K N O W N resident of the Hayes

house, now the Reid residence,
was Augustus L. Hayes (circa 1872)
who posed here with his family
group around the front door. This
early pictures shows how the
house looked before “Uncle Au
gustus” built the porch which now
the Reids plan to remove. Identi
ties on the faded paper at the back
of the picture run as follows:
‘‘Great grandmother Hayes sittingin the doorway at Uncle Joe’s feet;
Jennie Wilson next; Caine Hayes
standing at left; next is Aunt
Mary Hayes; sitting at right are
grandmother and Uncle Augustus;
Aunt Susan Doe stands at right,
with Uncle Augustus’ dog Tiger at
his feet.” From the middle of the
Nineteenth Century the house
had never
been
out
of’ the
Hayes family until 1946 when the
last heir sold it to the people from
whom the Reids bought it in 1949.

their grandmother came to
live after her marriage to the
General’s
namesake
and
great-grandson. (Gen. Ichabod was a close friend of Col.
Hamilton whose elaborate
mansion was described in a
recent article by William G.
Hennessy in this magazine.)
The Goodwin house had its
front door facing the previ
ously erected Hamilton resi
dence at the request of Col
onel Hamilton.
Sophia, the grandmother of
the present Goodwin neigh
bors, was one of the twelve
children of the first owner
of the Hayes house, who was
respected and acclaimed for
his leadership in religious ac
tivities and was perhaps best
known for the pilgrimages
which he led to the Holy Land.
Three generations of this
Hayes family produced minis
ters, and the estate was con
tinually owned in their name,
until 1946, in Sept, when Her
bert Ward, great grandson qf
the first owner, sold it to the Raymond Drapers. Dr. and
Mrs. Reid purchased the property in March of 1949. For
years the house had only been open during the two summer
months when Hayes heirs came back for vacations. Per
haps for this reason, the rooms were in remarkably good
repair, and the Reids were even able to retain some of the
early wallpaper. They did restore the kitchen, bringing it up
to date, and repainted many of the fourteen rooms. Mrs.
Reid will tell you with a whimsical smile that although her
mother was a Hayes, there is no relationship with the fam
ily whose home is now hers. Certainly she could not have
done more thoughtful planning or used more decorative skill
in furnishing this fine old house even had she been a mem
ber of that family. Mrs. Reid seemed to instinctively know
where each highboy and secretary would appear at its best,
and the colors she has chosen bring out the finest features
of each lofty room. The Reids have known how to restore
without losing the qualities that made the house significant
for so many years. The library, which had lost its original
30

function when the Reids acquired the property, was immedi
ately devoted to books again.
Several barns were destroyed by fires in past years
and the last remaining of such structures serves now as a
garage and recreation room for the boys. In their section
a basketball court has been set up and there is ample space
for various indoor sports.
Perhaps one of the most appealing features about this
imposing old residence is that it was so obviously meant for
families who enjoy-each other and attract friendships. The
wide lawn invites the building of snow men, and the hills are
ideal for sliding.
Pleasant little South Berwick has a surprising num
ber of such large impressive homes, some of them now mere
ly sad reminders of past affluence and style. But the Hayes
house is still among the leading ones in town and, due largely
to the fondness of Dr. Reid and his family for antique crafts
manship, has retained all the original refinements and
charm that the first Hayes found here a century ago.
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T H E R E IS A F I R E P L A C E ill every room of this distinguished house,
ABOVE:

T H E E X T E N S I V E H A L L is both long and high. It runs through to the
rose garden at the back of the house dimly seen here through the open
door. The low treads on the stairs make ascent as easy as floating. The
graceful curve of the stairway is a feature seen often in homes of this
early type. Out of sight in this picture, the upper hall contains a Shera
ton love seat and a grandmother’s clock (which is a smaller version of
the grandfather’s clock on the first landing and stands about half as
high).

Cji^t

^

with a selective line of gifts for discrimmating shoppers

For CHRISTMAS
BIRTHDAYS
DECEMBER,

1952

•

•

ANNIVERSARIES

and all Special Occasions

but the one in this, small bedroom is fashioned more like a built-in
Franklin stove. Added by the Reids, it makes the room seem cozy.
The relaxing decor is further enhanced by the green painted walls and
ceiling, and the gay chintz spread with its canopy to match. The at
tractive bed of Civil War vintage is of mahogany with cherrywood
headboard, a combination induced by Yankee thrift. A covering was
usually draped around the head of the bed to keep off drafts and,
the wood, not being in view, could be of a cheaper grade. The old
chest of drawers here was made of pumpkin pine.
(Continued Next Page)

•
•
•
•

leather items
hummel dolls
Christmas cards
imported hand woven
ties

e
•
•
•

Swedish glass
hand painted trays
beautiful jewclry
wrought iron hurricane
lamps

MEADOWBROOK IN N
at th e R o t a r y

•

Portsmouth, N. H.

•

O p e n 1 0 a. on. t o 10 p . on.
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THE

R E ID 'S

DAUGHTER,

ANN,

occupies this pretty bedroom with
its old English linen press of ma
hogany and satinwood. The frilly
canopy above the four poster bed
frames this camera’s-eye view of
the room. The knit spread on the
bed is an old one. The chest of
drawers of mahogany and curly
maple has the bow front typical of
its period and is adorned with an
antique shaving (or dressing) mir
ror. The red chaise longue matches
a similar cheerful shade in the
wallpaper and is lound again in the
oriental rug. Out of view in this
picture is a burled walnut bureau
with teardrop handles, a very prim
itive piece dating back to around
1790. The lap desk by the lamp is
also of early vintage.

WOW!

What Wonderful Gifts. . .
at Such Low Prices
Floor Lamps
*
Table Lamps
*
Boudoir Lamps
End Tables
*
Cocktail Tables
*
Lamp Tables
Gov. Winthrop Desks
*
Occasional Chairs, Etc.
at

th e

FAM OUS

LITTLE STO R E
IN A B A R N
By ADAMS and FAULKNER

Seabrook, N. H.

Walton Road
H oio

To

Locate

Our

Tel. 1426-W5

S tore:

Go to the S m ith tow n T ra ff ic Circle on Route 1. Look for our
signs opposite Ho w ard Johnson’s at S m ith tow n Post Office.

Please Mention
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D E C K E D G A I L Y for the Christmas holiday season the fireplace in the
drawing room attracts Princess who is usually adverse to staying in
one place long enough to have her picture taken. The photographer in
this case was one of the Reid sons, Peter, who is a camera enthusiast.
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(,M m u /m/ ' s

W ANDA
TJ{ullen
INTERIOR PAINT
S A T IN SH E E N

T H E O R I G I N A L L I B R A R Y in the old Hayes house must have looked very much as it does now since
the Reids’ restoration of the room when they added the built-in Franklin stove.
END
if

D R IE S FA ST

if

WASHABLE

if

ELA S T IC

if

NO

if

R E S IS TS

P R IM E R

NEEDED

A B R A S IO N

COMPANY
E X E T E R , N. H.
TEL. EX E T E R 551 1
FREE

DELIVERY

M RS. R E ID , who did her own decorating, knew where every piece of furniture was going even before
she moved into the house. The dining room has a gracious warmth with its wide window filled with
flowering plants. The African Violets seem to especially belong to this Nineteenth Century room. The
antique corner cupboard is a new addition and encloses some lovely old china. The Reids often eat by
candlelight, making excellent use of the old fashioned candelabra attached to the walls,
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Mewburyport Landmark

T H I S O L D J A I L H O U S E , together with the keeper’s quarters, was built in the 1790’s and used for the next half century. Since that time it
has stood idle until the past year when private interests purchased it for use as a gift and antique shop.

Merry Christmas!
There's A Pack
o f G ood Listening

ai 930
on your DIAL
M
ST U D IO S A T

ROCHESTER, N. H.
.*

*
*

M U S IC
W EATHER

S P E C IA L C H R IS T M A S
FEATURES
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Good Taste goes with Your N am e...
when you give this S. S. PIERCE

This Seal

NEW ENGLAND BUCKET for Christmas

in the window of your

Christmas shopping
is so simple! And
you’ve made a per
fect choice when
you send friends
this New England
Bucket. It’s packed
with the delicacies
and fine foods that
have made S. S.
Pierce Co. Amer
ica’s highest qual
ity food purveyors
since 1831.

neighborhood store
designates

it as a

family member of the

S. S. PIERCE CO.
Look for it when you shop!
With the holiday season, the S. S. Pierce
family is offering a wide variety of dis
tinctive Christmas Gift Assortments, of
which the New England Bucket is only one
example. All are our own packing of de
licacies, sweets and fine foods selected from
our own choice stocks. Each is packed to
the brim with good value.
These gift assortments admirably combine
the qualities of being festive, cheerful,
practical and useful — and they convey
holiday good wishes to the entire family.
A “Package from Pierce’s” gives pleasure to
all the family from the moment the fresh
new .box with the S. S. Pierce label arrives
until all of the delightful contents are ex
pectantly removed, eagerly opened and
thoroughly enjoyed.

N E W

EXETER,

NORTH

signature of holiday hospitality

DOW
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Choice of those who know - 86.8 proof

MARKET

N E W

8c

H A M P SH IR E

SON

Kentucky Bourbon W hisky
Straight Bourbon Whiskey -8 6 proof
Five Years Old
Available at State liquor stores
in Maine and New Hampshire

M A S S A C H U SE T T S

POR TSM OU TH ,

P A U L ’S

S C O T C H W H IS K Y

S. S. PIERCE

CRESPI

HAVERHILL,

DECEMBER,

S. S. PIER C E W H I S K I E S . . .

Look for the RED LABEL
with the golden words

H A M P SH IR E

ATW OOD
•

Red Label Raisin Brown Bread, Cranberry Sauce, OvenBaked Beans, Codfish Cakes, Clam Chowder, Indian
Pudding . . . S. S. P. Assorted Chocolates . . . Epicure
Cranberry Juice Cocktail, Vermont Maple Syrup . . .
Overland Piccalilli, Elderberry Jelly . . . in large hand
some wood bucket. Shipping weight 23 lbs.

BLENDED

STREET

H AM PTON,

S. A.
•

NEW ENGLAND BUCKET $9.87 INCLUDES:

H A M P SH IR E

N E W

L. P.
•

LEFT

GLEN G A R R Y

T H IR D
•

AT

(E ljrtstm as

nearby
DOVER,

L IS T E D

The finest host — the most discerning
guest — knows the excellence of
Pierce’s fine Wines and Liquors.

S. S. PIERCE ASSOCIATE STORES

AT

S. S. Pierce Associate Stores

Shop For

at one of these

•

A V A IL A B L E

BROTHERS
N E W

H A M P SH IR E

S. S. PIERCE CO.
Boston, Mass.
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SHORELINER VISITS A

CkftStH1(IS J(liT

A L L O F T H E H U S T L E A N D B U S T L E of Christmas shopping in a major department store are in evidence in this overall view of the Fair

as seen from behind one of the displays.

M RS. L O U I S d e R O C H E M O N T , wife of Newington’s movie-producing
native, here stops at a table featuring decorative plants. Some chosen
by her will perhaps appear as props in. a future deRochemont pro
duction.
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For nearly fifty years, since early in the 1900’s, a
regular feature of the Shoreline’s Yuletide season has been
the annual Christmas Fair sponsored by the ladies of the
North Congregational Church in Portsmouth.
Under the leadership of Mrs. Lucius Thayer, whose
husband was the church’s minister for many years around
the turn of the century, the first Fairs were held under the
auspices of the Society of the King’s Daughters. In later
years, with the formation of the Women’s Guild, the event
has grown from an afternoon-long affair into the current
two-day attraction. Aside from Mrs. Thayer, other Guild
Presidents whose activities have added to the growth in
clude Mrs. Albert Foster, the late Mrs. Catherine S. Hill,
Mrs. Charles Gray and the leader, Mrs. Willis Tibbetts.
While the feature attraction during the early years
of the Fair was the table displaying children’s dolls dressed
in hand-made clothes, more recent attendants have shown a
preference for the abundantly exhibited Christmas greens
and the hand-crafted novelty gifts made by Guild members.
Adding to the festive air of the occasion is a chorale
of Christmas music presented by the church’s Junior Choir,
while a public luncheon served by the ladies satisfies the ap
petites engendered by a day of shopping.
The accompanying pictures, which were taken at the
last Fair show the variety of unusual Christmas gifts which
are available at this oldest of Shoreline Christmas fairs. The
1952 fair, to be held in the Parish Hall of the North Church
on December 2 and 3, promises to provide another unique
experience for those shoppers who want “ something differ
ent” for the hard-to-please people on their Christmas shop
ping list.
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Start Planning Early

for Christmas

’53 -

W e Mean . . .

F A V O R I T E T A B L E A M O N G B O Y S — both young and old —
is the one which features home-made candies. Here Mr. William Day
appreciatively samples the wares of Mrs. C. W. Hannaford.
THE

— and have a “Merry Christmas” exactly the way you
want it — with nary a ripple in your budget. Just join
our Christmas Club now. It costs only a few cents a
week — gives you a grand nest egg for gifts, new clothes
— in fact everything you want for a happy holiday —
1953.

E X A M I N I N G S O M E O F T H E U N I Q U E N O V E L T I E S which make the
Christmas Fair a favorite gift-buying event are Mrs. William M. Far
rington and her son, Billy.
(Continued Next Page)
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See Page 57

PORTSMOUTH SAVINGS BANK
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1823
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TOP —
H A R D A T W O R K behind the nov
elty gift counter is Mrs. Harry
Caswell, while Mr. and Mrs. How
ard E. Nelson, Mrs. Everett J. Averill and Mrs. Burnham Averill ex
amine articles on sale.

CENTER —
N O T T H E OLD O A K E N B U C K E T,

but just as sturdy and twice as dec
orative are these gaily designed
waste baskets displayed by Mrs.
Frank Patterson, Mrs. Frederick
Clark and Mrs. Arnold Grover.

BOTTOM —
C A R E F U L S C R U T I N Y of one of
the food baskets prepared by Guild
members for sale at the Fair is
provided by the Reverend John
Feaster, while Mrs. Frank Gillespie
and Mrs. Roland Noyes confident
ly await bis approval.

? 4 1W a y s -

P ay by
Check
IT ’S

EASIER FASTER -

AND MORE D E P E N D A B L E

There’s no need to carry
large sums of money to do
your Christmas shopping,
if you have a checking ac
count with us . . . Your
stubs provide a running
account of your household
and shopping expenses . . .
and your cancelled check
serves as a positive re
ceipt for your files. Re
member, a check is the
ideal solution for those
“last-minute” gifts on your
list.
SgdgSgSgiSSSgJg-

First National Rank
Organized 1824
MARKET
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DOROTHY

HUBBS

featured exclusively at SPE ARE'S, Haverhill

★

PRESENTS

TH E

★

LUCILLE BALL DRESS
TO BE WORN BY LUCILLE BALL ON THE
"I

LOVE LUCY SHOW,” MONDAY, DECEMBER 1

O N E OF T H E H A N D - M A D E T E A A P R O N S so popular with modern
hostesses is here tried for size by Mrs. Cecil Neal.

The dress that LUCILLE BALL lives in and loves — in pin-striped
rayon menswear, buttoned down the front for convenience . . .
and brightened by detachable white linen-type collar and cuffs.
T A S T I N G T H E I R W A R E S A T T H E C A K E T A B L E are Mrs. Charles

S. Chase and Mrs. Willis F. Tibbetts, present Guild President. Looks
delicious!
(Continued Next Page)

$

17.95

Be sure to see the “1 Love Lucy” show Monday, December 1 at
9 P. M., WNAC-TV, Channel 7, when Lucille wears her LUCILLE
A

CH R ISTM AS

GIFT

For the Serviceman in Your Life

BALL DRESS . . . as featured exclusively at the SCEVA-SPEARE
COMPANY, Haverhill's Largest Department Store!

Nothing is more welcome than stories and pictures from home.

Send him the SHORELINER combined with
NEW HAMPSHIRE PROFILES
12

BIG

ISSU ES

Domestic and APO addresses. $3.50 Foreign addresses $1.00 extra.
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The Sceva Speare Company
SECOND

FLOOR

Haverhill,

FASHIONS

Massachusetts
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D I S P L A Y E D B E F O R E A M I N I A T U R E R E P L I C A OF A C H U R C H are several table centerpieces fashioned from wild plants. Examining them
here are Miss Nathalie Pridham, Mrs. Clinton D. Pridham, Mrs. Benjamin F. Tibbetts, Mrs. James Gorman and Mrs. James Goodrich.

When you shop at

DANS

S u p er

M arket

•

P R E -P A C K A G E D M EAT D E P A R T M E N T

•

G IA N T F R O Z E N F O O D S A N D D A IR Y S E C T IO N

•

P R E -P A C K A G E D P R O D U C E D E P A R T M E N T

•

O N E O F T H E A R E A ’S L A R G E S T F O O D M A R K E T S

•

P L E N T Y O F F R E E , C O N V E N IE N T P A R K IN G

K now n for Q uality...
famous for Value!
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Store hours:

Mon., Tues., Wed. 8 a. m. til 6 p. m.

Thurs., Fri., Sat. 8 a. m. til 9 p. m.
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t ip |Malls

O R D E R your
Christmas

Ever since the early
forbears of the Shore
line’s first settlers
burned a massive Yule
log to c e l e b r a t e
Christmas Eve, the
warm fragrance of
balsam, spruce, fir
and pine has added its
woodsy atmosphere to
the year’s most joy
ous season. Even in
more modern days,
when many homes
lack a fireplace in
which the huge log
m i g h t be burned,
the traditional Christ
mas tree and t h e
many winter-flower
ing plants keep alive
the heritage of decor
ating with nature’s
own green during the
holidays. It seems
most fitting that men
honor the birth of
their Lord by bedeck
ing their homes with
the same plants He chose to brighten winter’s otherwise
drab scene.
The central item in any Christmas decorating scheme
is, of course, the tree. Shoreline residents are fortunate in
that they live close to the source of the two or three types
best suited for this use in the home. Of these, the balsam
fir is the most symmetrically shaped and has the added ad
vantages of a pleasing fragrance and a long life. The white
spruce, another popular favorite, is more delicate and eas
ier to cut, but does not retain its needles as long after cut
ting. Our native pines, of course, are sometimes used, and
an occasional cedar finds its way into the living room of
many local homes.
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Any of the currently marketed Christmas tree stands
which provide a container for water is almost a necessity,
for these serve a double function. Not only do they aid the
tree in staying alive longer, but they also lessen consider
ably the fire hazard caused by a dried out tree. Commercial
fire preventive of the spray type can also be used to insure
against danger.
Once the tree is firmly ensconced and trimmed, the
smaller decorations — wreaths for the door and windows
and a centerpiece for the table — come to the fore. Here
again the balsam fir, because of its fragrance, is favored.
Spruce, hemlock and pine (red rather than white, for needle
holding qualities) are also prominently used in garlands,
sprays and table arrangements. The native yew makes an
excellent backing for large wreaths, while the juniper, with
its small, prickly needles and dark coloring, is perfectly suit
ed for use in smaller groupings.
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Made by America's oldest manufacturer of electric
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A religious painter of renown is Holman Hunt. When
his painting called “ The Light of the World” was unveiled,
it revealed Christ knocking on a heavy garden door at
midnight. An art critic was quick to point out to the painter
that his work was incomplete, crying, “ Mr. Hunt, you
haven’t finished the picture. There is no handle on the
door.” Holman Hunt’s reply was simple. “ That” , he said,
“ is the door to the human heart. It can be opened only
from the inside.”

assurance of continued satis
fac tory perform ance.

req uirements.

■^Patented Safety T h e r m o 
stats — protect against over
heating even if bla nket is
folded

Among the living plants used for Christmas decora
tions the poinsettia, with its brilliant red “ flower” (actually
brightly colored leaves; the real flower is the yellow pod
group in the center), remains the favorite. This plant was
named for its discoverer, Joel R. Poinsett, who first brought
it to the United States in 1825, while serving as our first
Ambassador to Mexico. Like the cyclamen and other win
ter plants, the poinsettia requires above all a cool room in
which to grow. More Christmas plants are killed by over
heated rooms than by any other cause. A temperature in
the low sixties seems to be ideal, although the plants will
survive for short periods at higher temperatures.
Plants should be placed, if possible, in an east win
dow in order to get a maximum of the winter sun. Water
provided once a day should soak the roots without drowning
them; the best means of accomplishing this is to place a
saucer filled with water beneath the pot, and be sure that
it is filled each morning.
After the Christmas season most people throw their
plants away, but a great deal of enjoyment yet remains for
those who try to beat Mother Nature’s clock by keeping
their poinsettia and making it bloom for succeeding Christ
mases. The plant should be allowed to grow indoors until
spring, and then buried to the depth of the pot in the gar
den. All of the current year’s growth must be trimmed from
the plant when it is placed outdoors. In the early fall it is
brought into the house again, and given its usual care. With
a reasonable amount of luck, it will bloom again at the
the Christmas season, but poinsettia blossoms as early as
Thanksgiving or as late as Easter are not uncommon.
A word of caution regarding Christmas greens is
necessary for those who plan to make their own wreaths or
other decorations. The American holly, a perennial symbol
of the season, has been made almost extinct in New Eng
land by thoughtless pickers. Other plants which are becom
ing scarcer and scarcer and should thus not be used are
ground pines, the Prince’s pine, the partridgeberry and the
mountain laurel. While there are few avocations more enjoy
able than creating Christmas decorations from native
greens, a little care and discretion in the selection of mater
ials will insure for future generations the type of Green
Christmas which symbolizes to all the merriest of seasons.
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HAVERHILL’S Kriss Kmgle............
by Paul E. Estaver

T H E S P A R K L E IN T H E E Y E S of Marine Sergeant Richard Ruddy of Concord, New Hampshire, is
typical of the happiness that spreads through the wards, as each patient, through Leo Ryan’s efforts,
is given a free Christmas call to his loved ones, anywhere in the world, without time limit.

This is a story of a Santa Claus. He doesn’t live at the
North Pole, nor does he sport the traditional red suit and
white beard, but “ Uncle Leo” Ryan lives as truly in the
spirit of Christmas as any Chris Kringle in history. Es
pecially when the Yuletide season approaches, his infectious
good nature and his selfless love of the whole human race
seem to rub off on everyone he meets. The whole city of
Haverhill, Massachusetts, it seems, turns out to help him
make Christmas a reality for a group of boys who are too
easily forgotten.
Uncle Leo won’t like this story because there are too
many words about him, and not enough about all the other
people who have devoted so much time and energy and
money to help him make his plans a success. But he has
lived this story for the past nine years; without his guid
ance and enthusiasm it probably never would have come
about.
Almost anyone in Haverhill can tell you that Leo
Ryan manages a minstrel troupe known as the Troubadors,
and many people know that these players go up to the Ports
mouth Naval Hospital every Christmas to put on a show
and a party for the boys. But few realize the full extent
of Uncle Leo’s preparations or the full history of the Trou
badors themselves.
DECEMBER,
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It all started at the beginning of World War II when
Uncle Leo wrote, offering his services, to a friend in the
offices of the Surgeon General in Washington, only to re
ceive the answer, “ You are too old.”
Mr. Ryan’s reply to this was in action rather than
words. Since his hobby for years had been the training of
entertainers, he turned to this field. Within a short time,
with the help of Timothy Higgins, a Haverhill merchant,
he had organized the group that was and is still known as
the Metropolitan Troubadors.
Both men worked at their regular occupations in the
day time, while their evenings, Sundays and holidays were
given at camps, hospitals, bond drives, and every other con
ceivable war effort. They went to the bleakest, darkest, lonliest sandstrips as well as to the larger forts, through every
type of foul weather New England can produce. “ The play
ers were wonderful,” Uncle Leo recalls. “ Singers, musicians,
dancers, magicians — all I had to do was call and tell them
when and where to meet me, and I knew they’d be there, no
matter what else they might have planned. We never missed
a single engagement.”
All this was in the days before the U.S.O. — in fact
the Troubadors acted as a demonstration group in helping to
get the U. S. 0. started in this area.
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T W O O L D T I M E T R O U B A D O R S caught in their act. Lon Mehlberg,

who has been magician with the Troubadors since 1943 when they
were first organized, gives end-man Tim Higgins the classic line,
“Take a card — any card.’’

WASON-MacDONALD cq
H A V E R H IL L

Uncle Leo says there were so many generous people
who helped to make this and the subsequent parties suc
cessful that he has trouble remembering just who did what.
“ In recent years,” he said, “ we’ve been giving the party on
the Sunday before Christmas because so many of the boys
are able to leave on passes now. Back then, the parties were
held on Christmas Day itself, but I never once heard any of
the troupe complain about having their own holidays inter
rupted.
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During this year the Troubadors made many welcome
visits to the Portsmouth Naval Hospital, and gradually they
came to adopt that place as a center of operations. Thus it
was that the first Christmas party for the patients took
place the Christmas of 1943.

Ports mouth
165

“ There was my ‘partner’ Tim Higgins, who has al
ways put as much time as I have into these shows. He was
M. C., and he did a blackface act along with Irving Hurd.
We had several very fine singers — Ruth Hyder (now Mrs.
Dean Bouzianis), Constance Chatigny, John Murphy, and
Joe Pepe, who does Irish songs. Lorenzo Mehlberg was our
magician, and my son Willard Ryan played bones. At times
my wife Ethel and my daughter Stella would come along as
accompanists, and John and James O’Neil, of Amesbury,
were always on hand to assist in the drudgery of transpor
tation of the packages as well as all the people.” Mr. Ryan
also asked that Mary Murphy receive the credit due her for
the hours of paper work necessary to keep the Troubadors’
records in order.
Up until the time of the first Christmas party, the
Troubadors had furnished all their own funds, but, in an ef
fort to make Yuletide a special occasion for the boys at the
hospital, Uncle Leo solicited funds from Haverhill and its
surrounding neighbors, as he has done every year since. As
testimony to Haverhill’s response, one has only to realize
the sort of party the Troubadors have been able to give, year
after year.
Not only is there the show, but presents for every
one — each with a note from its giver — as well as candy
and fruit. But the crowning touch is a free phone call for
every patient at the hospital. They may telephone their
loved ones any place in the world, without time limit! The
boys have called to Germany, Norway, Scotland, Hawaii,
and to every state in the union.
THE
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In addition to this the Troubadors, in co-operation
with the Red Cross, give the “ special treatment” to the unluckiest patient — the one who seems to have the whole
world tumbling about him. Taking pains to keep this man’s
identity a secret to avoid embarrassment to him., Uncle Leo
sees to it that his monetary worries are lifted. Clothing,
food, fuel or other needs are supplied to his family through
the generosity of businessmen or private citizens in the
patient’s home town — again with the help of the Red Cross.
If the patient has a wife, mother, or sweetheart, an arrange
ment is made for her to visit him over the Christmas holi
days. And Uncle Leo sees to it that he has “ a little jingle” in
his pockets.

f . *•

Be A D ream

Wanting...
In a truly breathtaking gown
from our modestly-priced holi
day group, all afroth with
g l a m o r o u s stoles, bouffant
skirts, enchanting detail.

And if this weren’t enough, the Troubadors have ar
ranged another present for the patients that lasts beyond
December. The hospital received donations of crafts supplies
and the services of another uncle — “ Uncle Hilary.” This
was Mr. Hilary Davis who came as a crafts instructor three
nights a week, after he had finished his day’s work in a
factory thirty miles from, his home. Mr. Davis brought his

Elsie

and the

T r u ly

Yo urs want to take this

entire

staff of

occasion to wish you and your
loved ones . . .

R
!iern> Christmas

34 Main St re et

T el. 4-7341

HAVERHILL, MASSACHUSETTS

W H E T H E R I T ’S A C A R D G A M E or simply a comfortable hour’s con
versation, the important thing if you’re confined in a hospital, is to
have some contact with the outside world — to know you're not a for
gotten man. “Uncle Leo” does his best not to peek at the hand of
C. S. S. A. Kenneth J. DeBlois of Detroit, Michigan. The Red Cross
worker is Mrs. Helen S. Miller, Assistant Field Director, and the other
young lady is one of the hospital’s many regular visitors.

own tools and equipment for the boys’ use, and often he
brought his nephew Bob, whose talents at slight-of-hand
were in constant demand.
“ Not only did Uncle Hilary teach — he listened, and
anyone who has ever worked with service men knows this
is what they need most — an understanding ear,” says Mrs.
William Sterns, of Durham, who worked with the Trouba
dors’ during the years while she was with the Red Cross
unit at the hospital.
Now that we are hearing reminders that only a few
shopping days remain until Christmas, Uncle Leo is at work
again, despite the fact that he has a heart condition so
severe that he himself was hospitalized after last year’s
party.
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In 1892 Nichols & Morse Co. was Haverhill’s newest and finest
men’s store, and in 1952 Nichols & Morse Co. is Haverhill’s
oldest and finest men’s store. For over 60 years, thru flood,
hurricane, wars and depressions, this fine store has maintained
its prestige for quality; never standing still, always keeping
abreast of the times. Our latest advancement being the addition
of a new Shoe Department, one of the finest in New England,
devoted entirely to men’s shoes.
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any appearance, for all five of
these people have in large measure
contributed to the Christmas par
ties at Portsmouth Naval Hospital.
Shown are “Uncle Leo” Ryan, Mrs.
Helen S. Miller, Red Cross Worker,
Captain William E. Pinner, Ports
mouth Naval Hospital, Timothy
Higgins, Master of Ceremonies and
co-founder of the Troubadors, and
Hilary Davis, who spent many
hours at the hospital as instructor
of woodcarving.

This year, as in the past several years, his campaign
will get a boost from WHAV, when the Troubadors hold
open house at the radio station. Held both Friday and Sat
urday evening on the second week of December, it is a pro
gram unique for its type, for literally anyone who desires
may participate.
Presiding at the mike is announcer Ken Ash, and
throughout the evening Tim Higgins shares the honors as
M. C. Last year they didn’t go off the air until after three
A. M. because people continued calling up or dropping in to
play or sing or simply to chat — and to leave a gift for a boy
at the hospital. Of course, the various members of the
Troubadors are. there to insure that the show will be a suc
cess.
Many who come or who listen are among those who
have lost a son, brother, or husband during the war, and
they feel that participation or contribution is one kind of
living tribute to those who have died in service.
Last year Frank Myers had gone to bed the night of
the program, and tuned in his radio to compose himself for
sleep. When he heard what was going on, he arose, dressed,
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and a few minutes later he was on the radio himself, playing
a violin solo. Another demonstration of the community’s
interest in the program can be seen in Roy Holland who
sang twice on the program last year, then went home to bed
to listen to the rest of it. But when he heard that a prospec
tive donor had telephoned a request for him to sing a third
time, he, too, climbed into his clothes and returned to
WHAV to oblige.
So this year, for the ninth time, the patients at Ports
mouth Naval Hospital will have a party and telephone calls
home because of Uncle Leo and his countless friends. Any
one who wishes to contribute may do so by sending gifts or
money to Leo Ryan, 723 Salem Street, South Groveland,
Massachusetts, or by contacting Tim Higgins at Pickett’s
clothing store on Merrimack Street, in Haverhill.
Any sensible gentleman of seventy-two knows that
he has arrived at an age where it is proper to sit at home and
let younger people shoulder the world’s work and worries.
But Uncle Leo isn’t very well versed in the ways of elderly
gentlemen. He’ll go on being young forever, just like Santa
Claus.
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Mrs. Irma A. Werner, SHORELINER columnist, re
cently brought to the Editor’s attention this appealing photo
graph of six-year-old Paula Wing of Portland, Maine, whose
doll collection surrounds her on the stairway of her home.
While the seven new dolls which Santa brought to Paula last
Christmas brought the total number of her charges up to an
even hundred, Mrs. Werner reports that “ unlike the old
woman who lived in a shoe, Paula DOES know what to do
with them. Each has a name and is taken care of very loving
ly.” Paula’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. William E. Wing of 214
Prospect Street, Portland, must feel slightly overwhelmed
at times, however, when they consider the responsibility of
so many “ grandchildren” !
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Sam and his big brother, Brad, drive a load of trees
to the big market in New York City. The trip is complicat
ed by a boastful rival driver named Whitey who is deter
mined to make it a race. There is a close call with tree rustl
ers, and trouble occurs in the form of a pet cub bear named
Midnight who stows away for a ride to the big city. At the
conclusion all ends well, and Sam proves to himself and his
family that he is a first-class helper and salesman — worthy
of the name Christmas Tree Sam.
Many of the details are well chosen in that they are
the sort of thing a ten year old would notice — changing
numberplates along the journey, the smells of wet wool and
wet dog in a warm kitchen, the click of the bear cub’s toe
nails on the floor.

In the past several years the field of non-fiction has
seen a number of excellent books on the natural sciences,
written for the layman. This most recent volume by Dr.
Lane, who has previously contributed The Story of Moun
tains, The World’s Great Lakes, and The Mysterious Sea,
is an unusually competent survey of the trees of the world.

COMPANY
Near the B & M Depot
(TIERRY

CHRIilUlHS
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One of a series of “ everyday adventure stories” pub
lished by Julian Messner, CHRISTMAS TREE SAM skill
fully blends the lively activities of a ten year old boy with
the business of growing and marketing Christmas trees.
Told from the point of view and in the language of Sam,
whose father grows balsams in northern Vermont, this
book can be a worthwhile addition to a child’s library for its
informative value as well as its entertaining plot.

THE STORY OF TREES by Dr. Ferdinand C. Lane. Double
day and Co., Inc., Garden City, N. Y., 384 Pages.
Price $5.00.

gift

EXETER HANDKERCHIEF

Exeter, N. H.

CHRISTMAS TREE SAM by Helen D. Olds, illustrated by
Lee Ames. Julian Messner, New York. 62 pages.
Price $1.50.

Recommended by the publisher for grades three to
five, the book qualifies as well for younger children who like
being read to at bedtime.

Also

and

The Bookshelf is much expanded for the
month of December in an effort to present a number of
books particularly suitable for Christmas reading or for the
shopping list.

Most important of all, The Story of Trees makes
fascinating reading, because Dr. Lane tells it in terms of
human interests and values from first to last. The tree is re
vealed as it concerns us personally, and concern us it does,
considering that it provides food, shelter, heat, paper, ships,
and medicine, not to mention such commonplace objects as
THE
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fenceposts (which account for more than four per cent of
the annual American timber cut), telegraph poles, or rail
road ties.
For readers who are content to love trees simply for
their beauty, there are many eloquent descriptive passages;
the author’s personal enthusiasm in his subject belies the
popular misconception that scientists are cold-minded be
ings of little emotion. There are, as well, countless anec
dotes of fact, history, and folklore which add life to the
work. Nearly one hundred fine photographs are reproduced,
depicting many of the world’s most beautiful and most un
usual trees and illustrating various phases of the arboreal
industries.
The photograph opposite page 32 alone should inter
est lovers of New Hampshire’s woodlands, for it is a White
Mountain scene, looking down a country avenue of birches.
It brings to mind Robert Frost’s poem of boyhood recollec
tions.
“ Few characteristics so impress the human mind as
size,” says Dr. Lane. “ To be recognized as the largest speci
men in the world, be it a mountain or a pumpkin, is to win
immediate fame.” And so we learn of the largest, tallest,
most valuable, most useful, lightest, heaviest, most famous,
most revered, most criticized, and ugliest of the trees— each
told with a careful effort to respect fact. We learn of the
polecat tree, the rattlesnake tree, that Be Still tree, and
many others, including the stinging tree, the mere touch of
which can cause painful swelling from head to toe.
Whether your interest in trees is historical or scien
tific, you will find this volume lively reading. And if you
think such a subject might be dull, a glance through a few
pages of The Story of Trees may well change your mind.

CHARLES, by Michael Joseph. Prentice-Hall, New York.
110 pages. Price $2.50.
This is the story of the close kinship between Mr. Jo
seph and his favorite cat, a regal, raucous-voiced Siamese
named Charles O’Malley. In his preface the author states
that he wrote the book primarily to please himself, but adds
that he hopes a few felinophiles may share it with him.
It is a very unusual book to have been written in the
1950’s, for it is neither fast-moving nor exciting, and it is
filled with the small detail that we are used to seeing in Vic
torian prose written in a day when one whiled hours away
with a book during a protracted trip on a train or ocean
liner. In short, it is a book for people who still have time to
love a cat.
Michael Joseph’s intimate knowledge of felines is the
most charming element in the volume, and the cult of catworshipers (for such they are) will be sure to appreciate
such observations as, “ The importance of human legs in the
cat’s world is often overlooked . . . some people’s legs are
clumsy, even unkind . . . children’s legs are dangerously
active and unreliable,” or, “ There is no sense of shame or
guilt in a cat caught in the act of stealing . . . he would rath
er steal a lobster at the risk of having a saucepan lid thrown
at him, than fill his belly with bread and milk from his own
dish. Do not keep a cat if you expect him to behave like a
dog or a human being who is temperamentally capable of
obedience.”
These are side comments. Primarily the story is that
of a man and a cat who chose to be friends, an unselfish
relationship — and, as Mr. Joseph says, “ How many
human friendships are free from the base metal of self in
terest?”
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Add warmth and cheer to your Holiday Season with a
colorful tree and holly wreaths selected from our plenti
ful stock.
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find happiness and good cheer for
the season to come.
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KAREN by Marie Killilea. Prentice-Hall. 314 pages. $2.95.
This is the thrilling true story of eight year old Kar
en Killilea’s successful fight to overcome physical limita
tions imposed upon her since birth by cerebral palsy. Beau
tifully told by her mother, it is a story, too, of devotion,
Faith, great courage, and unending patience. It is a book of
sentiment but is not overly sentimental, for it is sprinkled
throughout with Marie Killilea’s Irish wit and the spright
ly doings of the Killilea family which have played import
ant parts in helping Karen achieve a normal, well-adjusted
life despite her handicap.
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Any decision is subject to appeal, and the Killileas re
fused to accept this verdict as final. They strove for an hon
est evaluation of their situation and, guided by their under
standing love, took their first faltering steps toward ob
jectivity. Together Marie and Jimmy searched country
wide for help and information regarding cerebral palsy,
each trip ending in discouragement. They visited twentythree medical specialists, only to be told over and over again
that there was absolutely no hope.
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When she was one year old, it became increasingly
apparent to those who loved and cared for her that Karen
was not developing motion as a child should. She did not at
tempt to play with the bright, colorful objects hung near
her; she never kicked off the pretty baby blankets; and, too,
no matter in what position she was left, she remained in
that position till her mother returned. Unable to convince
themselves any longer that Karen was just slow to pro
gress, Marie and Jimmy Killilea consulted their family phy
sician, “ Dr. John,” and it was from him and a specialist to
whom he sent them, that they learned their Karen had been
born with cerebral palsy, an injury to the brain which af
fects the control of the muscles or joints. They were assured
that their tiny, lovable daughter would never walk or move
in a normal manner.
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But their Faith, together with evidence that Karen
had above average intelligence, led them on, and after two
and a half years of searching they finally met a doctor who
was able, because of his long experience with cerebral palsy,
to give them the information and guidance and hope for
which they had prayed so long.
After an exhaustive physical examination of Karen,
this doctor reported that she was a fine, healthy child, that
she did need help and a great deal of it, but that his verdict
was that she could be taught to sit up and use her hands,
and that she would walk. He said, too, that there was no
question but that her IQ was normal or higher.
Recalling this long-awaited moment, Marie Killilea
writes: “ In all the years of defeated dreams and vain
searching I had not cried — but I cried now, and the tears
were warm and sweet, because they were tears of happi
ness.”
This, however, was just the beginning; it was a ted
ious, up-hill struggle. Consistent application of special phy
sical therapies were essential to Karen’s continued pro
gress, and Marie and Jimmy mastered the art of giving
them. Every day of their lives for years they gave this ther
apy to their daughter so that other parts of the brain could
be taught to assume the functions of the damaged cells. Pro
gress was slow. But their persistent efforts, together with
Karen’s understanding, cooperation and determination,
have reaped highest rewards, for today she can walk, read,
write, and is well on the way toward her goal of complete
independence.
The book reveals how Marie and Jimmy Killilea also
raised their other two children, little Marie and Rory, and a
grown-up, adopted daughter, Gloria; how they met their
sometimes insurmountable financial responsibilities result
ing from Karen’s illness; how they fought prejudice and
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ignorance regarding cerebral palsy and joined with others
to form the United Cerebral Palsy Association to dissemin
ate information and finance research into the cause and
treatment of cerebral palsy. And it tells, too, how Karen’s
inevitable question, “ Mom Pom, why did God make me a
cripple” was answered. There are sad moments in this
story, but they are more than matched by many joyous and
memorable ones; and anyone who reads this book will, with
out a doubt, find it inspiring and heart-warming.
Perhaps one of the most arresting things about the
Killileas’ story is that it is a living story. Even while you are
reading it, you know that it is being continued. And you
cannot help but breathe a silent prayer for this remarkable
family, for the work they are doing to help themselves and
the cause of cerebral palsy, and especially for bright-eyed,
laughing Karen, whose extraordinary achievements are a
symbol of the rewards of Faith, courage and perseverance.
Reviewed by Marilyn Hal]
COLLECTED POEMS OF NICK KENNY published by
Prentice-Hall. 238 pages. $2.95.
Everyone has read poems by Nick Kenny. They are
the sort of verses that people clip from their evening news
paper because a certain theme reminds them of their own
problems or memories.
Now there is available this volume of collected poems
covering a wide scope o f subject matter including religion
and animals and patriotism. They are simple poems and sim
ply done, yet there is so much sincerity in each one that they
strike a cordant note in almost every reader. Nick Kenny
has a way of expressing in his verses the little heartwarm
ing, day to day adventures that make life interesting and
sometimes exciting. He writes many cheerful poems, those
destined to induce at least a smile. A great many have a
moral.
One which is particularly apropos of our era is this
called

Transition:
And now the lovely summertime has vanished with
the rose,
And chilly fall prepares us for the coming of the
snows.
Spring will follow winter as it has since time began;
The seasons change as all things change . . . except
the thing called “ man.”
Man goes the way of Peace until some braying
jackass comes
And tells him he’s unhappy — then they beat the
martial drums.
They go to war against the things that rule our
human breed . . .
Inferiority and lust and Godlessness and greed!
The seasons change but man goes on his never-endingway
And throws his dream of Peace aside when agitators
bray . . .
The answer comes from God Himself in simple words
and good:
“ Love thy neighbor as thyself” — if mortals only
would!
This reviewer could not do better than to quote from
a man who knows Nick and is himself known by almost
everyone in the nation. His name is Arthur Godfrey, and he
writes an introduction to Nick Kenny’s selection of religious
poems. Says Godfrey: “ Here is a poet without pretence or
an eye to posterity. While he is no adept weaver of fine
literary lace, and at times his iambic doesn’t quite catch up
with his pentameter, his poems brought an awful lot of
cheer and pleasure to a lot of nice people. I hope he keeps
spinning them forever.”
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Snow Baby
with a
long-lived greeting

This little

CHRISTMAS BIRD COUNT

character holds
cooling, keep-sweet

Birdwatching, however differs from most hobbies in
that it may, and does, contribute to the advancement of sci
ence, as well as provide amusement and plenty of exercise,
if the watcher chooses.
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Generally speaking, a hobby is some form of activity
followed solely to relieve the routine of daily life.

PORTSMOUTH, N. H.

Fifty-two years ago, the late Dr. Frank M. Chapman,
then editor of Bird-Lore (now Audubon Magazine) , origi
nated the idea of a Christmas Bird Count. The idea was to
spend some part of Christmas day in the open, listing all
birds seen during an allotted time. Small groups of watchers
found this a most enjoyable means of getting acquainted
to exchange ideas and share experiences. Others preferred
to go alone to record their findings.
The information gleaned by these experienced bird
lovers proved valuable to the Audubon Society. Important
facts about our feathered friends such as wintering habits,
distribution of individual species in the same locations, feed
ing habits, and migratory tendencies were noted. Results
of these bird counts give a better idea of the requirements
of birds to survive in various climates, and of the areas
where protection and preservation should be stressed.
The time for the bird count has now been extended to
include several days during Christmas week. Each year the
Audubon Society designates a period when the count will be
taken, and bird watchers scattered throughout the United
States and neighboring Canada, over 3000 in number, spend
some part of this period recording their findings. A fifteen
mile territory is covered by a group or individual. Weather,
field conditions, and wind direction are noted. The exact
number of individual species are recorded, but if this is im
possible because of large numbers, an estimate is agreed
upon. Annual counts made over the same territory afford a
means of comparing and analyzing changes that may have
occurred.
Bird lovers throughout the land will share in this
pleasurable hobby, and at the same time provide invaluable
assistance to science.'
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The winter fashioned organ pipes of ice,
And hung them from my roof. Once or twice
Before they thawed and fell, a cavalcade
Of moonbeams played a lucent serenade.
Spellbound, I saw cadenza, run, and trill,
By scintillating fingers played with skill.
And charm. The moon performed for all to see
Fantasias made of silent harmony.
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VERSATILE Y A N K E E
Small boys are inclined to big dreams, and back in
the days when Fred W. Jones attended the Austin School
in Kittery he undoubtedly conjured up visions of a life of
ease — fishing and hunting and loafing. What small boy
has not?
What makes Fred Jones’ youthful dreamings unusual
is the fact that they came true — except the part about
loafing, for today he is one of Florida’s busiest and bestknown sportsman-columnists, conducting daily hunting
and fishing commentaries for both the Lakeland, Florida,
Ledger and radio station WLAK in that city. He daily
covers lakes, streams and game preserves for hundreds
of miles around by means of his own private plane, and

BiiiSlii
■

than any pilot in the United States — 1,297 by actual count.
In 1932 Fred moved to Tampa where he served
as an instructor at the Tampa Hydro-Glider Club. By 1941
he was at Lakeland, and during the war years he served
with the Florida Department of Education’s War Training
program, teaching vocational courses in aircraft, wood
working, boat-building and blueprint reading.
After the war in 1947 he began his journalistic
career, first with a Sunday column in the Lakeland Ledger.
However, it soon became apparent to the newspaper and
the sports readers that he had a vast fund of worthwhile
and accurate information, and in a few months he was a
daily contributor to the Ledger. Since that time he has
taken on the radio work and is now also a columnist in
Florida Wildlife magazine.
Fred is currently president of the Florida Outdoor
Writers Association, having previously served as a director
and as vice president of the organization. He is a member
of the Outdoor Writers Association of America; a member
of the Polk County Sportsman’s Club; honorary member of
International Minerals & Chemical Corporation’s Tin and
Feathers’ club; and has served on a Fish and Game Com
mission committee on conservation of alligators.
Throughout the years that have meant excitement
and success for Fred Jones, he has remained the conscien
tious, informal person he was back in his “ Yankee” days,
as any member of the Lakeland Ledger staff will attest.
Down there they claim him as a true “ cracker” , a compli
ment indeed and one that serves to prove once more how
versatile a “ Yankee” really is!
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if this weren’t enough to keep his time filled, he is also
director of the State Fresh Water Fish and Game Com
mission’s division of information and education.
The story of Fred Jones is the story of a shoreline
boy who, although he was born in Portsmouth and brought
up in Durgin Park, Kittery, has lived in the Sunshine State
since 1926 when his parents, Burleigh W. Jones and Jessie
Meloon Jones, moved to the South. For a period he had
attended Traip Academy in Kittery where his achievement
in English had been outstanding. The talents and tastes
nurtured by his Shoreline upbringing helped to shape his
choice of career.
In the mid-20’s he worked for his Uncle, Walter
Meloon, a boat-builder in Pine Castle, Florida, and it was
during this time that flying was added to his accomplish
ments. It all started as glider stunt flying to promote the
boats they were building. Fred, usually at the glider’s
controls, would swing down over the water and a racing
speed-boat to pick up his brother, Burleigh, on the fly, by
means of a hanging “ trapeze” ladder. Fred remembers that
he himself had to perform on the trapeze only once — just
after he had misjudged his distance and knocked Burleigh
into the drink with a whack from the swinging ladder.
Burleigh insisted on swapping places, and, by accident or
design, Fred himself was then dunked three times running
before his brother could find the proper range. In any
case, by 1927 Fred had more logged exhibition glider flights
DECEM BER,
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Mother Collects Pitchers

E V E R Y S I Z E A N D S H A P E one might imagine is represented in the pitcher collection of Mrs. Stillman
Bowden of Kittery, Maine, pictured here with a room full of her treasures which number over eight
hundred in all.

Mrs. Stillman Bowden, Kittery’s first Gold Star
Mother of the second World War, is the proud possessor of
more than eight hundred pitchers, no two of which are
alike. The mother of eight children — six of whom are
living — and ten grandchildren, she began collecting as
a hobby only thirteen years ago. Her birthplace was in
Portland, Maine, but after forty-eight years in Kittery she
considers herself a native. “ That’s long enough to make
anyone a native,” she says with a smile.
Among her most interesting pitchers are those
picturing an American Indian, Uncle Sam, the Presidents
of the United States (she has them all except Truman),
General MacArthur, Churchill, Chamberlain, Napoleon,
and the Bald Eagle. Unusual are pottery reproductions of
the Dickens characters, Little Red Riding Hood, a frog on
a lily pad, a lion with a bow tie, a squirrel, a cow, a peanut,
a butterfly, a wagon wheel, a monkey and even a pine cone.
Monkey pitchers, says Mrs. Bowden, are among the most
difficult to locate. One unique pitcher has two handles
and a double lip.
When asked how she obtained such a large collection,
she admits that it’s a surprise even to herself, as the collec
tion just “ grew like dandelions in the springtime.” Some
were given her by friends, and antique shops and auctions
find her a good customer. “ An auction is a treasurer chest
for any kind of collecting,” exclaims this interesting lady.
She once paid only ten cents for a pitcher that proved to
be worth forty dollars! Very frequently she discovers a
54

rare pitcher at an auction. She remembers, some years ago,
attending an auction held in the ballroom of Portsmouth’s
Rockingham Hotel, where she was the lucky bidder on a
Sutherland lustre pitcher of John Paul Jones, the first
admiral of the U. S. Navy.
Mr. Bowden, who is a retired boat builder from the
Navy Yard, is kept busy making cabinets for the ever
growing collection of pitchers. Thirty-six years of boat
building for the government is being put to good use.
This busy man is a collector also. His interest is in minia
ture horses.
Mrs. Bowden’s collection includes tobies, silver and
gold lustres, pewter, copper, glass, wine, majolica and
flea pitchers. One of the latter is no bigger than the head of
a hat p in !
Many among her large collection have quotations
inscribed; her favorite is “ The pleasure of doing good is
the only one that never wears out” . There was one quota
tion, written in a foreign language, which always aroused
her curiosity. She finally found out what it meant. In
German, it read, “ One Good Drink Makes The Old Young!”
Many foreign countries are represented in Mrs.
Bowden’s collection, which has been appraised at three
thousand dollars.
Known as Sadie to her friends, Mrs. Bowden believes
in large families. She points out how much harder it would
THE
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S E V E R A L O F T H E M O S T B I Z A R R E of Mrs. Bowden’s pitcher collec

have been had Robert, her son torpedoed in World War I
been her only child. A merchant marine, he lost his life
when his ship, which was carrying ammunition to the war
zone, was blown up off the coast of Cuba. A year previously
his ship was torpedoed in the same area, but he was rescued
that time.

tion are shown here on the sideboard. They include Presidents, gener
als, fictional characters (note Little Red Riding Hood), animals, and
plants.

Mrs. Bowden is vice-president of the Ladies’ Aid
Society of the Second Methodist Church, and of the FixIt Club, which was featured in an earlier edition of the
SHORELINER. She is a music lover, attends concerts
whenever she can and plays the piano for her own amuse
ment.
“ Collecting is a stimulating ,hobby,” says Mrs.
Bowden, and she urges anyone who finds life a bit dull
or time long to try a similar hobby. “ They’ll be pleasantly
surprised,” she declares.
By Rose Labrie

Ambition
By Elizabeth Thomas
(1675 - 1730)
Once upon a time, I planned to be
An artist of celebrity.
A song I thought to write one day,
And all the world would homage pay.
I longed to write a noted book,
But what I did was . . . learn to cook.
For life with simple tasks is filled,
And I have done not what I willed.
Yet when I see boys’ hungry eyes
I’m glad I make good apple pies!
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Newmarket Neighbors call them

"The Happiest Family in the World'’
It was a warm May morning in 1892 when a small
English ship docked at Salem, Massachusetts. Among the
dozens of passengers who swarmed off the vessel, eager
for their first look at American soil, was a lone, frightened
Polish youth, barely seventeen years old. A few short weeks
before, Felix Soboczinski had been at home in Lubawa,
traveling each morning to his job on the military highways
which even then were being built by the German governors
of that section of Poland. Now, without any friends or
relatives in this new country, he was about to start on
a new life.
Felix’ father, Joseph, had long wearied of the strict
rule imposed on native Poles by their German masters,
and he determined that his children should have more
opportunity to live as they saw fit. The best way to
accomplish this, he felt, was to send them to the United
States, where every single man had a chance to prove his
worth. Long years of saving finally resulted in the ac
cumulation of thirty-six dollars, which he offered to young
Felix to pay his passage. Half afraid, half thrilled with
anticipation, the young man began a perilous journey
across Europe, for according to the laws of the country no
youth was supposed to leave, as military induction was due
to start at any moment. Traveling by night and resting by
day, he finally made his way to England and embarked
on the ship that was to bring him to this country. In his
pocket was his elder brother’s passport, for he hadn’t
dared to apply for his own. He had three dollars which
remained after he paid for his steerage ticket.
Salem in 1892 offered unlimited chances for a strong
man willing to work. Young Felix soon got a job in a mill
laboring twelve hours a day, six days a week, for $3.10. “ It
was,” he says now, “the easiest job I had ever had!” Three
dollars of his wages went for room and board to a friendly
Polish family who took him under their wing and taught
him the language of his new country. The remaining ten
cents he saved.
His initiative and industrious manner soon earned
him many raises, and in less than eighteen months after
his arrival, he sent to Poland for his brother Frank. Within
five years after Felix first landed here, these two boys
had brought their entire family — their parents, four
brothers, two sisters, a brother-in-law, a sister-in-law and
five nieces and nephews — to this country.
When Felix was nineteen, he bought a grocery store
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in Salem, which he operated for two years. Then, seeing
greater opportunities and better living conditions further
north, he moved to Newmarket, New Hampshire, where
Soboczinski’s (the townsfolk call it Soby’s) restaurant and
grocery store soon became a local institution. Although
the grocery store was sold a number of years ago, Soby’s
restaurant still remains a favorite meeting spot for
Newmarket residents and students from the nearby Univer
sity of New Hampshire.
Most of the family members still reside in Salem,
but Frank has become one of the largest building con
tractors in Cleveland, Ohio, and another brother, Boleslaw,
went on from his teaching duties at Salem High School to
become the proprietor of a large Peabody restaurant.
Some years after his arrival, Felix was called upon
to help a young lady from Poland, only ten miles from his
native Lubawa, who had lost her luggage when her ship
docked here. With a little shrewd detecting and the aid of
American friends he had made, Felix was able to find
the thief who had stolen the luggage and restore it to his
newly found friend. In a few short months, this acquaint
anceship developed into love, and these two people, who
had been neighbors in Poland, but who had never met until
they came to this country, were married. Mrs. Soboczinski
died in 1948. Most of the twelve children who had come
along to make the Sobys what one neighbor calls “ the
happiest family in the world” still reside in Newmarket.
Although he is now seventy-seven years old, Felix
Soboczinski still maintains an active interest in his busi
ness, which is managed by his son, John. This combination
of keeping records for his restaurant and supervising his
numerous real estate holdings keep his days well occupied,
while he spends his evenings contentedly smoking cigars
and watching television at the home of his daughter, Celia,
with whom he now lives.
A few years ago, Mr. Soboczinski was offered a
chance to revisit Poland and renew old friendships from
the days of his childhood. His reply to this offer typifies
the attitude which has brought this man from a young
immigrant to a highly respected position as a community
leader. “ Thank you,” he said. “ Thank you very much, bur
I don’t think I want to go back to Poland. When I left
there, and brought my family here, I brought everything
I wanted. There’s nothing for me in Europe except a few
bad memories . . . I’m an American now, and I guess I’ll
just stay here and see America first.” He looked about
him at his children and grandchildren, and at the picture
of his wife and him on their wedding day. A soft light
crept into his eyes, and he turned again to his family.
“ Yes,” he said, “ I’m an American now . . . Thank God for
that.”
And each of his children, and their children, did
just that.
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N O W ............
MORE INTEREST
on y o u r savings
. . . MORE SAVINGS
fo r y o u r f u t u r e !
Today . . . more than ever . . . a sav
ings account makes your money work
for you. It’s your safest form of in
vestment.

what wind and weather have been
doing to it. Y o u ought to know whether you’ll have
to allow for that expense in your maintenance budget.
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W e ’ll have an expert inspect your roof — tell you
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Prompt inspection may catch tiny defects before they
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SHORE * TOWN * COUNTRY * PROPERTIES
—
ONE OF THE NICEST Federalist
Houses in Newburypcn’t — Built in
1811 — Four Master bed rooms,
several fireplaces, staircase to 2nd
and 3rd floors and panelling — all
of the best of that period. Conven
ient - good location. Automatic
steam and hot air heat. CLAUDE
E. BRIGGS, Realtor, 21 Pleasant
street, Newburyport, Mass. Tel.
1680-W or 1474-W.
W E HAVE one of Newburyport’s
better old homes for rental. A
beautiful colonial home of modest
size and easy upkeep, located on
historic High street. 2 car garage.
A rare bargain at $100 per month.
CHASE & LUNT, Real Estate &
Insurance. 40 Pleasant St., New
buryport, Mass. Tel. 163.

Handled By Local Firms
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CAPE NEDDICK — Shore Road.
Between Ogunquit and York Beach.
Beautiful new home — large living
room — dining room and kitchen
— two large bed rooms — bath and
storage room — heated garage
fully insulated. Baseboard radiant
heat — full cellar and lot 160 foot
front — priced at $13,500. Will fin
ance to suit.

TO SETTLE AN ESTATE, one of
Newburyport’s
better
colonial
homes is now on the market. This
has a beautiful interior of old pan
elling and fine mouldings. Large
garage and nice gardens. CHASE
& LUNT, Real Estate & Insurance.
40
Pleasant
St.,
Newburyport,
Mass. Tel. 163.

Also have a much larger house to
offer with five bed rooms, two
baths, double garage, 300 foot
frontage. Both houses fully land
scaped — price on application to
owner, R. J. HAMILTON on the
Shore Road at the Red Barn, in
Cape Neddick, Me. Phone Wells
206-W.

CENTER CHIMNEY COLONIAL
DWELLING overlooking Oyster
River, 2 miles from University of
New Hampshire. Fireplaces, small
paned windows and other original
features, plus steam heat, bath,
good wiater system. About 120
acres, with frontage on highway.
Asking $14,000 but will consider
any offer. DAN NINDE Realtor,
Durham 456 or 464-W.

— — —— —
PHILLIPS REAL ESTATE, Plum
Island for all properties. Extensive
listings in Newbury, Newburyport,
Rowley, and Plum Island. Many
attractive summer cottages, yearround homes, and business prop
erties priced to fit your need.
Rentals welcomed. Enjoy business
with this
aggressive,
youthful
agency. Write Box 463, Newbury
port or phone 343-W.
COOK AGENCY — See us for res
taurants, stores, garages, summer
and year ’round properties, south
ern Maine and New Hampshire.
List with us — See us before you
buy. The Cook Agency, Kittery,
Maine. Est. 1925. Phone Kittery 58.

T H R E E M ORE O F F E R IN G S FROM T H E EVAN S M IT H A G ENC Y

1.
2.
3.

Excellent modern 5-room house in Ogunquit. Owner leaving.
Priced to sell fast at $12,000.
Colonial modified Cape Codder with all the old features —
wainscott, fireplace, etc., well retained, yet modernized. $12,500.
Two exceptional cabin properties in southern Maine. Three ex
cellent farms from $15,000-$30,000 in southern New Hampshire.
EVAN W. S M IT H ,
153 Shore Road, O gunquit

DECEMBER,

195?.

Brok e r

JOHN N. MacINNES
IN S U R A N C E
A P P R A IS A L S
40 F ro n t Street, Exeter, N. H.

REAL ESTATE
N E X T TO T H E

POST O FF IC E
Phone 3131

Phone W e lls 440
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A fternoon Calls O ne H undred Years A go
In my grandmother’s day, the ladies of the parish at
Kittery Point held “ at home” afternoons. The part of town
around the old First Congregational Church was called the
“ top of the point” , and here many of the old families lived.
According to an early history, the first meeting house was
built in 1674, rebuilt in 1727 and destroyed by fire in 1730,
the bell being sent to England for recasting. The present
church was built in 1730, its bell having been sent to Eng
land for recasting again in 1742. After the Revolution, this
bell, which also served as a fire alarm, called the community
together to hold appropriate services and to listen to the
reading of the Declaration of Independence each July fourth.
During grandmother’s day there were many families
still carrying the old familiar names of times gone by and
living in the historic mansions of the Pepperrells, the Sparhawks, the Cutts and others. The Lady Pepperrell mansion
had been purchased by the Cutts family — other houses had
been rented to the Penhallows and Lawrences. The Deerings
owned a large house and many acres of property.
When it was their turn to call, all the ladies donned
Sunday dresses and long white aprons which were beauti
fully made and trimmed with wide, hand made lace. These
aprons were as much a part of their customs as the Paisley
shawl and demure little bonnets fastened under the chin
with modest black ribbon ties. They wore lace mitts, or wool
en gloves in winter on their hands.
Grandmother, being the Deacon’s wife, would start
out from her home which was the first house across the
mouth of Spruce Creek. She went to the Parish House where
two or three ladies usually had preceeded her. From there
they went to the houses of those whose day it was to receive
callers. The ladies dropped in on Miss Sally at the Lady

C H R IS T M A S

Pepperrell mansion across the road from the old MeetingHouse.
The ladies then went down to call on Madam Gerrish
and her daughters at their delightful old home completely
furnished with antiques. Of course, to the visitors it wasn’t
much different from their own homes since most of their
furnishings had been brought over from old England years
before. It was the Gerrish family who made this home so at
tractive. The ladies were all of “ the old school.” The daugh
ters had visited friends in Boston often, which was an inter
esting topic of conversation. Mr. Robert Gerrish, their fath
er, kept a ship chandlery store across the lane from the house
to which ships came from long cruises across the seas.
Best of all to the ladies were the little packets of tea
that Mr. Gerrish brought home with him from the store. He
liked to visit with them for a moment before going back to
his customers. Then the hostess and her daughters served
tea, the best the Orient produced. One hot day the daughters
presented the guests with a delicious cold drink, which they
said was made with lemons, a sour yellow fruit their father
had bought of a ship Captain from the West Indies. In the
drink there was sugar and water drawn from the well in the
Gerrish courtyard, considered the coldest and deepest well
in Kittery Point. This time when Mr. Gerrish came in to see
the ladies, he brought a lemon for each, and Mrs. Gerrish
told them how to prepare lemonade.
The callers usually traversed the long elm lined drive
to the Sparhawk mansion occupied by the Penhallow family
where tea was again served.
By dusk when grandmother arrived home, her daugh
ters had supper waiting but grandmother wasn’t hungry,
nor did she want another cup of tea! Mrs. Ira C. Keene

TR E E S

FRESHLY CUT
M A I N E and N E W

H A M P S H IR E BALSAM
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from

SPRUCE
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Flo, Fred and
all the Boys . . .

,

;

All of us leant to wish every one of you
a Merry Christmas and above all a peaceful
and, prosperous New Year!
Be sure of the finest tree you ever
OPEN

had, order yours from Fred’s.
24

Absolutely no bundle trees this year!

-a r ra n g e m e n ts
for d elivery
T re es available a fte r Dec. 8th

HOURS
A

FRED’S

SHELL

DAY

SERVICE

TELEPHONE PORTSMOUTH 2792
Pick up and Delivery Service
Corner of Islington & Bartlett Sts.
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Chimneyless Church?

GOODMAN’S
(SINCE

1903)

Offers

Remarkable N ew

This line drawing of the Rocky Hill Meeting House,
Amesbury, Massachusetts, was taken from an old book and
came to us through the courtesy of Frank M. Hoyt, Chair
man of the Board of Stewards. The sketch clearly indicates
that the Meeting House did at one time have a chimney — a
point much disputed by local historians and one discussed in
a SHORELINER Letter to the Editor back some time ago.
The Reverend Mr. Harry Grimes of Newburyport, Pastor
Emeritus of the Rocky Hill Meeting House for the past three
years, once described the building as a “ chimneyless” church
which, in spite of the accompanying picture is substantially
correct, for the building was initially constructed minus a
chimney and historic data carries out the theory that it was
only for a brief time that the structure was heated. It has
for m.any years been chimneyless and is open now only in
the summer when services are held featuring distinguished
speakers from both secular and professional life.
Erected in 1785 from beams and other timber sal
vaged from a previous meeting house, the building, which
has remained intact since that date, is a duplicate of the
original 1716 church and is preserved by the Society for the
Preservation of New England Antiquities.

MAINE
Rain, like a deluge is over the land.
Pouring of water, and pounding of wind,
Rivulets running with soil, and with sand,
Snow banks of yesterday vanished or thinned.
This is Maine. With due patience await her.
She’ll furnish you climate from Pole to Equator.
Tingling of fingers and ice on your eyelids,
Sudden-sent soft spell with rain in mid-winter,
Skating and skiing with various ice-bids,
Danger of falling with bones that might splinter.
This is Maine. “ She can fit you with persuasive powers”
With fur coats and sun suits in twenty-four hours.
Still long you for travel, with foot itch for far lands,
Is’t India, China, or islands untold ?
Does Alaska intrigue you, or Hawaiian garlands?
Or European Countries retain your soul’s mould ?
This is Maine. We who know her will yield to no other
She has all the rest have, and more to discover.

feat?**
$ 1.50
the pair
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M ED IU M -LA RG E
NO ELA STIC

NEW COMFORT
Try this new sock that flexes to fit your foot without
tension or pull. No more wrinkling, no more tightness at
the toes.
All 100 percent DuPont filament nylon for easy washing
and longer wear. In navy, maroon, gray, green, brown
and black.

A sk fo r
l-N -T -E -R F-L-E -X

S o ck e
THE

If titles you’re seeking, they’re wholly uncheering.
If art is the question ’twill flourish in Maine.
If culture your quest is, it’s not a veneering
But a thing wholly native to heart and to brain.
This is Maine pulsing strong, with her future before her
Learn her shoreline and treasures and the folk who adore
her.
Temmie A. Cole, Kittery, Maine

SMALL

for “ Custom Fit”

M A R K OF
9

ON THE SQUARE

PORTSMOUTH, N.H.
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Mr. Parker’s

SMALL HOME TOWN

A C C U R A T E T O T H E S M A L L E S T D E T A I L , these replicas are illuminated from within. Mr. Parker has

taken infinite pains with each, even to placing wreathes on the tiny doors and hay and stalls in the barn.

When visitors see the miniature village carved by Mr.
G. Woodbury Parker, they find it difficult to believe that the
principal tool of this painstaking craftsman was a jack
knife. The intricate detail of the clapboarding, the Georgian
fan over the front door, and the window shutters of the early
Nineteenth Century colonial house, for instance, seem rath
er to have been reproduced with the most modern wood
working and modeling machinery. But so keen is Mr. Park
er’s eye-that he has been able to re-create, over the past ten
years, this amazingly life-like village with only the simple
tool boys used to employ in the manufacture of willow
whistles.
It all started a decade ago when Miss Hazel Woods,
partner-manager of the Portsmouth Howard Johnson’s, on
the Interstate Highway, wished aloud that she might have
a model church or some other appropriate decoration for the
interior of the restaurant during the Christmas holidays.
Mr. Parker, her business partner, who happened to be with
in hearing at the time, began work on what was to be the
first of a series of scale model buildings which now annually
grace the Howard Johnson’s mantlepiece.
60

This was the old New England Church whose full
sized counterparts enhance the beauty of so many shoreline
towns. This particular model is not of any single building
but is a composite of the general type, carved with the great
columns at the front portal, and stained-glass Gothic win
dows whose colors are illuminated by a light inside the
church. Mr. Parker even has tiny clocks — adapted from
children’s toy wrist watches — set into the four faces of the
steeple.
Interested in banking, Mr. Parker’s background, nev
ertheless, is compatible with this highly-skillecl craftsman
ship. He is a graduate of Dartmouth, where he majored in
civil engineering, and during the years he practiced this pro
fession he built a bridge that stands today in Hudson, Massa
chusetts.
In addition to his avocation of model building, Mr.
Parker is an expert horticulturist. He has his own green
house at his home, and for several years he has supplied the
seedlings with which Howard Johnson’s is landscaped in the
spring.
THE
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T H E D E L I G H T O F C H I L D R E N A N D A D U L T S A L I K E , is this minia

This year, as in the past, Mr. Parker’s small home
town will be put on display on the restaurant mantle piece
about two weeks before Christmas, and it will remain there
until about New Year’s. Miss Woods attaches an extension
to the mantle for extra width, and the village is set in a
background of trees and snow from a former stagecoach
scene. In addition to the church and the white colonial
house, there is a bright red salt box house and a Cape Cod
miniature, also white, whose portico has tiny flag stones.
The little barn, constructed of weathered wood, shows
through its open door the hay mows, horse stall and cow
linter; and is a replica of the one Mr. Parker remembers on
his father’s farm. Averaging between eight inches and a foot
high, all these models are of authentic detail, and are
brightly lighted from within. Seeing them, one can well
imagine Christmas Eve with busy families decorating the
tree, wrapping gifts, or gathered around the old pump-organ
to sing carols. Perhaps someday there will be little figures,
warmly dressed, singing in groups before the houses to give
the scene even more life.
The most recent addition to the village is an old-fash
ioned one-room school house. Mr. Parker says it is an exact
copy of the school he attended in Stow, Massachusetts, when
he was a boy. Here, as with the others, the detail is authen
tic, even to the tiny outhouse modestly in the background.
Last year saw six buildings in the town, and Mr.
Parker has promised an additional surprise for this Christ
mas. So far Miss Woods knows only that it is to have pillars.
Our hope is that the town will continue to grow, year
by year, not only in size but as a source of satisfaction to its
creator and to the people — especially the children — who
have the fun of seeing it.

ture village which appears every Christmas over the fireplace at the
Howard Johnson’s restaurant on the Interstate Highway at Ports
mouth, New Hampshire. Many of these models are actual reproductions
of the buildings in Mr. Parker’s childhood home town.

A S U C C E S S F U L B U S I N E S S M A N , Mr. G. Woodbury Parker has never
lost his touch with a jack-knife, as can be seen by the unusual scale
models he has created.

C O M IN G W IN T E R EVENTS
December dates for
AMERICAN RED CROSS BLOODMOBILE
Rochester, December 4; Dover, December 11; Ports
mouth, December 18.
Check with local Chapter of Ameri
can Red Cross for exact time and place.
TB X-ray Unit of N. H. Tuberculosis Association —
will be in Exeter on December 15, 16, 17, 18, and 19, spon
sored by the American Legion Auxiliary.
DECEM BER,

1 952

SPORTS
December

1

Varsity Basketball - UNH vs. Bowdoin

December

6

Varsity Basketball - UNH vs. Bates

December 10

Varsity Basketball - UNH vs. Lowell Textile

■January

Varsity Basketball - UNH vs. Springfield.

9

Pan American Pandemonium.
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LET US S H O W Y O U T H I S
OF LO VELY SPINETS

Out new
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branch location

HIGH ST.

J. E. L O T H R O P company
IN C O R P O R A T E D
79 Years on Dover’s Upper Square
Dover

Telephone 320

New Hampshire

Best Friends
Little boys and little
clogs have always been among the most appealingsubjects a photographer
could choose, but it is sel
dom that the camera
catches a lad with such a
winsome smile, or a pup
with this quizzical expres
sion. Mrs. Edgar Hurd, who
sent the snapshot, tells us
that the lad is her grand
son, Ricky, and the dog is
her pet Dachsund. Mrs.
Hurd operates a rest home
at 118 Locust Street, Dov
er, where little Ricky, the
son of Mr. and Mrs. Thom
as Hurd of 167 Washington
Street, that city, is a fre
quent visitor.
Traip Alumnus From Eliot
Dear Editor,
I got hold of two copies of your delightful magazine
in the library here — copies that someone who subscribed
to the magazine had left.
I loved every bit of it and many of the articles
brought back memories. George D. Boulter was treasurer
for the trustees of Traip Academy when I was principal
there back in 1919 through 1922. I always thought him a
grand person. 1 was graduated from the academy in the
class of 1910. Orman Paul, who runs Paul’s Market on
Daniel Street, was a classmate.
I had a bit of a connection with the academy, for
my grandmother Spinney was a Kittery Pettigrew and one
of the Pettigrews married a Traip. The old Traip mansion
that used to sit at the left-hand entrance to the old Navy
Yard bridge, finally came into the possession of John
Pettigrew, who was my grandmother Spinney’s brother, and
I can remember, as a lad, of visiting Uncle John and his
daughter, Annie May Pettigrew, there. Before we left on
every visit, Annie May always asked if we would like to go
over the house. We would and did. It was filled with wonder
ful things from all parts of the world. I have a pewter
student lamp that came from that house. I remember the
cupola on top and that we could see from there the Isles
of Shoals.
One of the Traips followed the sea and Robert W.
Traip was a Boston merchant. He got together what was
then a considerable fortune. He had a sister, Lydia, a thrifty
soul, I guess, because if she hadn’t been thrifty, Kittery
might not ever have had the academy building. In Robert’s
will, he left his fortune, some forty thousand dollars, in this
way: Lydia was to have the income from it for her life
time, and she was to have not only the interest, but, IF SHE
NEEDED IT, she was to have the capital also. She never
needed even the interest, let alone the capital, and so when
Lydia died there was a considerable sum of money and
Robert Traip had said in his will that whatever was left
of his fortune at Lydia’s death was to go to provide a
building for the “ education of the youth of Kittery.” Grand
man that he was, he little knew what a help to Kittery and
Letters Continued on Page 64
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Jwm Santa’s Zayland. . .
1

D O L L-E-FE ED ER

2.98

5

L IO N E L

2

C LO TH DOLL

3.98

6

T R A IN E R

3

BULLODOZER

12.95

7

BOW

8

GRADER

9

JU N IO R T E A SET

4

R O C K E T S H IP
SPACE

MEN

&
1.49

&

T R A IN S

22.50

up

R IF L E

2.49

ARROW

2.49

10-11
12

B O M B -A - S H IP

P IX IE

PHONE

1.98
3.95

5.98
1.98 up

H O IT T
(Q ,

W ENTW ORTH
C E N T R A L AVE.
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D O V E R , N. H.
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her youth this gift was to be. And may God bless Yankee
thrift.
I entered the academy in the second year of its
existence, in the fall of 1906. I think that it must have been
the best, or at least one of the best, school buildings for
secondary schooling in the state of Maine, at that time.
To me, a country boy born in the neighboring town of Eliot,
it was the last word in everything that was good and
wonderful. There were three teachers, Mr. and Mrs. George
Henry Dwight Lamoreaux and Miss Ethel Piper. The Lamoureaux’s were both graduates of Colby and I think
that Miss Piper was a graduate of Boston University.
As a young lad I used to go to Portsmouth with my
father when he went there to trade. We used to “ hang out”
in the office of George T. Vaughan, on Market Street. Mr.
Vaughan used to run a hardware store there and there is
still a hardware store on that same site. I can well remember
Mr. Vaughan. He was a gentleman of the old school. He
owned in several vessels that used to come to Portsmouth
and he did a big business in ship chandlery and hardware.
He used to wear white cuffs on his shirt — they were not
attached as of today — and he kept his own books, stand
ing at a high, old-fashioned desk. There was a window in
the wall between the office and the store through which he
could look, and if trade got too brisk for his one and only
clerk, Albert Plummer, he left his desk and went out into
the store to wait on customers.
From the window in the office which looked out onto
the harbor, you could see all sorts of activity. I remember

the great five-master, the Governor Ames, as one of the
seven wonders of a boy’s world.
When the tide turned, we would go down to the
dock and row the wherry back to Eliot. Sometimes we came
down on the steamer Queen City that was run by Everett
Paul as captain and one of the Dame boys of Eliot Neck as
engineer. This boat put in at Penhallow’s, at Eliot Neck, at
Paul’s Landing, in Eliot, and at Greenacre, and it made
several trips daily between Greenacre and Portsmouth.
We sometimes used to visit Mary Scriggins, who lived
in one of the old houses on Pleasant Street. I remember you
stepped right off the sidewalk into the house. The house next
door to this one was owned by Miss Caroline Wendall and
I remember that both my father and my grandfather Spin
ney worked there doing carpenter work. Just what relation
Mary Scriggins was to us, I don’t right now remember, but
I am presuming that there was a relationship on my grand
mother Spinney’s side, or perhaps through my grandfather
Spinney’s first wife who was a Lewis.
I note that you mention Edith Brewster as historian
and antiquarian. Is she, by any chance, Arthur G. Brewster’s
daughter? Arthur G. Brewster used to run a printing office
about where you are located, I would say. I have been in
his shop many times and bought stock from him for my
own small printing plant which I called the Piscatauqua
Press, of Eliot. He was a master printer and wasn’t it his
father who published the Portsmouth Chronicle?
Sincerely,
Leon P. Spinney
Superintendent of Schools
Brunswick, Maine
* In response to Mr. Spinney’s interesting letter, Miss
Brewster writes, “ Arthur G. Brewster was my cousin. His
father, my uncle, published not the Daily Morning Chron
icle, but the Portsmouth Journal, a weekly.”

For Christmas Day and Every Day
D A N IE L G R E E N S

DRIVE OUT THE

COMFY
SLIPPERS

Daniel Green uses Skinner’s famous rayon satin and the

Keep you r bathroom
fresh and f ra g ra n t

American Felt Com pany’s exclusively made fine w ool felts

Once the "Ghost” whiffs VANiSH
be vanishes. This double-action
toilet bowl cleaner goes to work
as it hits the water. Its bubbling
action, (1) cleans, as it (2) releases
a fragrance that freshens bathr o o m ai r . B u y
VANiSH today.

Qouh/eAcHort

KRAY'S
Store for Men

m m sh
f(t/fs 7o/fef
9

A s iZ C/eans
Also ask your d ealer for ELF.
Sensational new drain opener and deodorant
JUDSON DUNAWAY CORPORATION, Dover, N. H.
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Footwear for the entire family
W ALK-OVER
BOSTONIAN

ARCH PRESERVER
PHYSICAL CULTURE
ENNA JETTICK

M A R K ET SQUARE
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RCA Victor Lambert (Model 21T203)
* Family-sized 21-inch RCA Victor television at lowest price
ever — a real 21-inch buy!
* Trim cabinet in mahogany or walnut finish. Blond extra. Avail
able with stand, also as complete consolette (21T208 EN), both
extra.

$ 100.95
Tax

&

Warranty Incl.

Model 2IT227

RCA VICTOR

Lindale
* Clear, steady 21-inch television
with exclusive “ Magic Monitor”
circuit system!
* “Magic Monitor” acts like an
engineer inside your set — auto
matically filters out interference;
steps up power!
* The Lindale is easily adapted
to U. H. F. Has famous “Golden
Throat” tone system.
* The luxurious-looking
cabinet
is finished in ma
hogany or wal
nut. Blond finish
Tax & Warranty Incl.
extra.

RCA Vidor
Lansford
(Model 2IT2I8)
O BIG -picture tele
vision is BEST—and
this 21-inch set has
it!
•
Fresh, sophisti
cated contem porary
cabinet finished in
m ahogany or w a l
nut.
Blond finish
extra.

$39950

® RCA Victor - D I S T R I B U T E D IN T H I S A R E A BY.

ACTS LIKE A N ENGINEER INSIDE
YOUR SET
•

J u s t a s a T V s t u d io e n g i n e e r c o n s t a n t l y a d ju s t s t h e

p i c t u r e , R C A V i c t o r 's n e w “ M a g i c M o n i t o r ” c ir c u it s y s 
te m
•

d o e s th e

s h ie ld e d
•

sam e

automatically
tu n e r

in s id e y o u r s e t !

and

a

c o m p le te ly

c h a s s is s c r e e n o u t s t a t ic a u t o m a t i c a l l y !

P o w e r is s t e p p e d u p t o o —

w e a k s ig n a ls a r e
•

jo b

T V ’s f ir s t c / o u b / e - s h i e l d c d

automatically.

T h a t m eans

a m p l if ie d , b rig h tn e s s h e ld c o n s ta n tL

C o m e in t o d a y — e n j o y t h e “ M a g i c

M o n ito r " !

Ask about the RCA Victor Factory-Service Contract

0MMERC1AL
ISTRIBUTORS
35 Commercial Street, Portland

A C A L I F O R N I A S A D D L E — 18.95 P L U S S T E E R H ID E

SHOULDER

L IF E T IM E . O T H E R

BA GS 16.95. W I L L

LAST

A

BA GS F R O M 2.95 to 22.00

T H E D A I S O N C O W B O Y L A M P — 12.50. O T H E R S
S U I T A B L E F O R B O Y ’S R O O M OR D E N . F R O M
2.95 T O 12.50.

—

Portsmouth’s
Leading
D epartm ent

/

-

!

PORTSMOUTH
m a r k e t

T E L E V IS IO N * PAJAMAS —
S A T IN
TOP, GOLD
BUT
T O N T R I M IN A M E R I C A N
B EA U TY , PEACOCK
AND
S H R I M P ,
ALL
W I T H
BLACK
S A T IN
PANTS.
S I Z E S 12 - 18. P R I C E 6.95.

:

DESK LAMP, T A B L E LAMP
—
14.95.
FELT
F IN IS H
THAT
RESEMBLES
FUR.
HAS
W ASHABLE
SHADE
MADE
FROM
F I BER
GLASS,
OTHER
A N IM A L
L A M P S F R O M 4.50 T O 14.95.

“The

Store of a Thousand and One Gifts”

